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ADVENTURES : 


CONC 


| "But today, 4 | "Because 
_ that wasn't | | | today was 
important.” ` the day...” 


RA: 


IU 


4 "My name is Stephen, 


*... That an alien spaceship 
fell out of the sky..." 
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No way - 
| want to see 
what's inside. 


“tt was a giant 
space leech!” 


"It grabbed and sucked 
the life out of him!” 


“I looked into the ship. 
Something was moving." 


| hundreds of them.” 


| want to 
help, but | don't 
know how! 


"| climbed 
Primrose Hill 
and looked 
“I ran, away zm down at the 
from the city. chaos below." 


"My name is 
Stephen and 
| couldn't do 
this alone.” 


~ POLICE 


Feat BOX 


- FIND OUT WHAT HAPPENS WHEN 
STEPHEN MEETS THE DOCTOR AND AMY! 
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You 
should have 
told me, l'd 
have packed 

a picnic! _ 


INSIDE THE 
TARDIS. 


Primrose 
Hill, clear skies 
over London - 
what a view! Life is 
made for days 


b, like these! 


A BOY CALLED 
STEPHEN APPEARS! 


Alright 
mate? Where did 
you spring from? I’ve 
never had someone appear 
in my TARDIS before, 
without there being some 
terrible reason. 


7 was standing on 
Primrose Hill, trying to 
escape from the space 
leeches! They're all over 
London. They got 
everyone! 


Really? 
l'm sure it 
can't be that 
bad. 


Ah, 
but that would 
require planning! 
l'm the Doctor, I'm 
spontaneous... 


LONDON (6 
(N CHAOS! 


EET 


Ne 


You 
do? What is it? 
Some kind of psychic 
aura? He's already been 
possessed by them? 
Wait! Got it! He’s their 
leader, in disguise 
as a boy! 


leeches, 
they're getting 
closer! 


No, 
no and nof 
You're missing the 
obvious. 


Blimey! 
| take it back, 
it’s much 
worse! 


He’s got 
a cold! 


... How 
But come they 
if you said didn't get 
they got 
everyone... 


"This was the day 
| had a cold. It was 
the most important 
thing in the world." 


Of 
course! No 
wonder the TARDIS 
homed in on him! It 
found me someone 
who could save 
London! 


the virus and make it 


super infectious! 
How do c 
l hold off a } j le 
swarm of people with ^ 


leeches on their 
heads? 


THEY LEAP Amy, LA "Amy took 
i hold them off! | need ts y took my 
INTO ACTION. Be SN hand..." 
AYN 


I"... And led me through 
the streets of London." 


leeches, 
as many people j they're just... 
as you can, we need \ » Falling off! 
io spread the 4 N s 


R z= No they won't, 
"We stopped walking . g \ because there’s still 
when we got to | think we're done. happens when one source of food left, one 
T 4 From now on the virus they all get over person whose biology is strong 
rafalgar Square. will spread of its own their colds? The enough to withstand any 
accord. Everyone's leeches will still cold - and they can 
safe. We did it! be here! smell it! 


“| couldn't guess, 
can you?” 


TURN THE PAGE TO SEE (IF YOUR GUESS (S CORRECT! 


“Those leeches followed 
him wherever he went, | 
straight back to his magical E 


spaceship. He said he'd take | 
them somewhere safe." | 


“Then, when they were all 
inside, he turned to me..." 


"And me? Stephen? | 
The boy whose cold 
saved the world?" | 


"| lived happily 
ever after." 
ON 


NEXT WEEK - MADNESS ON THE MOTORWAY 
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= 


[| # 


THE BLUE BOAR -w 
SERVICES, (O59, — 
ABOVE A NEW © 

MOTORWAY 


it’s always nice 
To see a motorway 


| with no roadworks | 


or accidents or 
speeding. _ 


Teenage 


Petrolions! i 


4 Great! We 
might be travelling 


4 by TARDIS, but we still E 
à get to stop off at £ 


the services! . 


These 
aren't just any 
old services, Amy; 
this is the Blue Boar, 
. the year the M1 
^. opened! . 


The 
y Beatles, the Rolling 
Stones, Dusty Springfield will 
all use this café - | just wanted 
. to get in there first before 
Š they mess it up! 4 


Well 
you'd better 
hurry up and enjoy | 
it, because | think 
that’s all about to 


How? 
We haven't 
got a hope of 
catching up! 


Now 
we've distracted 
the attendant we 
can get on with our 
» clever plan... = < 


SURE ENOUGH, THEY'RE PO) 


RUNNING LOW ON FUEL... AA « 


? Activate ^ 
the pumps, 
little man! 


^ Anything ` 
you say, j 
gentlemen. 4 


| for everything! It powers | 7 


The 
Petrolions use 
petrol the way humans 


drink water, it’s used So ES 


without it 
they can't cause | 
A trouble! 


their bikes, oils their — . 
space suits, fuels A 
a their ships... 4 


Exactly! 


Right, AMY DISTRACTS THE PETROLIONS 


so, how does 
this work? 


CAN YOU GUESS WHAT THE DOCTOR IS DOING? 


— THE DOCTOR . 
REVERSES THE FLOW 
OF THE PUMPS! 


i 


aes] 
| zi M 
What's 

happening? EJ 


À 


l'm draining 
: «the suits of petrol, A 
their joints are 
seizing up! 


having you give 
Britain's first motorway a 
reputation for road rage. 
Go home and leave us 


So, are 
you going to V 
clear up after | 
yourself for 
. once?  . 


*...Do you fancy 
explaining what just E 
happened?" 


N/A 
L| 4i A. 


—. NEXT WEEK - DOES THE DOCTOR HAVE THE WINNING HAND? 
INS 


nr rmi yg 


| IN THE ENTIRE GALAXY. 
"E DE Á ud. 


Alright, 
three of a kind beats 
two of a kind beats one of a 
AT kind. I'll rai ixty-fii 
IT'S WHERE THE O O 
MOST POWERFUL PPE 
CRIMINALS LIKE 


TO GAMBLE. 


7) Well 
They're | UT THE nau. let ie 


4 Well ~ pronounced ! E DOCTOR see. Have 


sookars, not suckers, 


^ im out. Zo ^^. EMEN IS PLAYING maU tke 
A DIFFERENT — Bakers 


GAME! N Wife? 


N 90. 


And 
what about 
you, little man? 
Are you 
in or out? 
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Vm > | 
Hubert Crimp. I’m the 


most notorious slave-dealer 
Wier in the galaxy! So unless you want | 
to join the cargo outside in my / 
ship, you'd better 
watch out. 


How dare you 
try and make a 
fool of me! 


Correction... 
You were the most 
notorious slave-dealer 


in the galaxy. A 


) 


MEANWHILE, 
IN THE HOLD OF 
HUBERT'S SHIP. v 


quicker we 
get you ouf of 
here, the quicker 
| can show off my 
brand-new dress 
inside the 
casino! 


they have 
a buffet, I’m 
starving! 


Come 
on, people. 


ee NP RE c... SP Thank P You're 
NS Vure real F mc you so much welcome. Now, if 
X E Df EA E young lady, | didn't you all just wait here, 
" ; think we would (‘ll go and see how the 
-s y ever escape. A Doctor's getting along 
& " IH] IN i À so we can take 
x | v3 , X 


you home! 


íl 


N 

IN THE CASINO, WR 
THE DOCTOR X 
EXPLAINS HIS PLAN. ——. i NA 


So you see this 
/ whole game was simply \ 
1 a distraction, while my | 
; companion freed A 
your ‘cargo’. 


You will 
die for this, wall 
Doctor! three of a 
kind beats two 
of a kind... 


Because, 
you see... 


DOES THE DOCTOR WIN? 


He had JUST AS THE DOCTOR IS 


three of a fees ABOUT TO LEAVE... 
kind! All my 
money! 


if you could escort this man to 
the exit, he appears to have run out » 
of chips. | think the rest will serve as fair 4 Amy! 
compensation for all those poor 1 Just the girl | 
creatures he locked away. wanted to see! Hold 
fhese a minute 


leaving? But 
| didn't even get to 
show off my dress or 
4 try the buffet! 
& | fancied a prawn 
^ cocktail! 


P: 


PN 
M IM LY 


- NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR AND AMY GET BOOKED UP 


Nh Bas N 


nni nn C Hi 


ADVENTURES . 


THE DOCTOR (6 RETURNING HIS LIBRARY BOOKS! 


LL. LLLI] ay 
| | | How late 


a are ‘hose D (vai, 
oe 
PN j | 


E S 


Just a few 
hundred years. 
Thought this place 
would be around 
forever. 


HUNGRY! 9 


Doctor! 
Is a creature 
made of / He was 
. books! just asleep. 
If must | y, Runt 
have closed e 
ages ago. 


x 
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THE BOOK CREATURE 
CHASES THE DOCTOR | 


This should NS 
slow him 
down! 


He must 
be why the 
library closed! 


And with 
no-one to eat 
for a hundred years, 
he must be starving 
by now! 


LX They're 
E everywhere! 


a 


MORE CREATURES 
START TO FORM! 


But why 
would books eat 
people? Surely 

they'd eat... 


THE DOCTOR 
PUTS HIS PLAN 
INTO ACTION. 


Once upon 
a time, long, long ago, 
Amy and | went to fe 
planet of Sky- 


Everything 
seemed 
perfectly lovely 
at first... 


THE 
CREATURES < 
STOP TO 


But then, 

a pack of 
Space Wolves PB 

turned up! 


THE CREATURES 
ARE THRILLED "AY 
BY THE DOCTOR 
AND AMY'S 
ADVENTURES! sss 


1 S 
| . 
A Go on, d 
E 4 tell us! How do 


= Ad 
P Hold on, € N you think we 


Doctor - let NC escaped? 
| them finish the —-— 
story. Who's 
first? f 


They're going 
to be okay. The stories 
are feeding their minds. 
Clever of me to ask them 
what happened next. 


But that’s 
not what 


my version 
of the story! 
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mro 
COMIC, 


THE ECHO SPHERE - A SMALL, 
HOLLOW WORLD IN A NICE, QUIET 
CORNER OF THE UNIVERSE. 


SEALED INSIDE THEIR PLANET, THE 

INHABITANTS HAVE NEVER SEEN THE 

OUTSIDE WORLD AND THE OUTSIDE 
WORLD HAS NEVER SEEN THEM. 


~ 


FROM TIME TO TIME, ve WHICH CAN ECHO 

ONE OF THEM SINGS AROUND THEIR LITTLE 

A VERY QUIET, VERY WORLD FOR HOURS. 
GENTLE SONG... 


Yeah, perfectly 
normal, does it 
all the time. 


Could you 
grab the fire 
extinguisher, 

please! 


know the stuff in my 
fire extinguisher makes 
80 times more 
foam than normal fire Æ 
extinguishers? 


Well, | don't 
Don’t tell l like to go on, but | did 
me - you as it happens. Hey, are 
invented it! N | we landing? Wonder 
" 1 where we are? 


THE TARDIS 
LANDS ON THE 
^ 


ECHO SPHERE. 


POLICE ‘sat! BOX 


JY Oh! This is a 
lovely little spot. 
Sorry, fellas, did 
my TARDIS get 
, you into a flap? 


Aww, these 
things are sweef. 
They look like birds! 
Don't worry, we 
won't hurt you. 


= 


| "y 
What? | can't 
asm: hear you over 
Amazing! this racket! 
It's a natural echo 


chamber! The noise of \ 
the TARDIS is bouncing 

around and coming 
back at us - 10 

. times louder! —.. 


The echo's not 5 
going away - it’s x 


getting louder! They're not 


used to this much 
noise. The inhabitants 
don't like it- and it’s 


^N starting to damage the 
structure, too. 


"€ 4 REUS 
CT eS 


D. 


A 


à 
w ee 
We've got ~ 
to stop it. This whole j 
place could be ripped \ 2 
apart, just because we / 
à, landed here! Where are re 


you going? a r2 


7 


l've got an 
idea. Hang on! 


Yes! Amy, that’s 7 
genius! Set it f 
fo maximum. ^ 


You'll see! 
Fire away! 


je Sorry about 
all this. We didn't mean to mess 
up your home. Doctor, | don't 
suppose you've got a couple 
of mops? ^ 
7 seek] . 
Inside the 
TARDIS, second 
right, cupboard 


à under the stairs... 
E 


j ENS 
J Superb! 
Echoes work best on flat, 
hard surfaces. Foam’s the | 


total opposite, and it’s 4 
muffled the echo. 


A np mh Hi 
ADVENTURES 


CONIC __ 


THE TARDIS 
LANDS ON BOARD 
A SPACESHIP. 


| should 
be hearing engines. \ 
Why can't | hear 
. engines? , 
uU kt 


Look, Amy! 
Cell doors, all along 
this corridor. This is 
a prison ship. 4 


And no prizes 
for guessing 
what! 


7" (t looks like 
something has ] 
/ 


p Something 

| must have knocked | 

à our the power. 
m 


t 
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A STRANGER APPEARS. 


Don't worry 
about the Charonid. 
This stun pistol will 
send it packing! 


SOON, ON 
THE BRIDGE. 


Charonid... Where 
have | heard that name 
before? Carrionites, Cat 

People... Can't put my 
> finger on it... 


My name is 
Cormac. The Charonid 
knocked out the rest of the 
crew. l'm the only 
one left. 


(ll have the power 
back on in a jiffy, and 
hopefully, rig up a little 
trap for our friend with 

the tusks, too. 


Charonids... 

Its all coming back 
to me now. Charonids 
can swap bodies 
with their victims. 


And fhís 
man has been 
knocked out by a 
stun pistol. Which 
must mean... 


That's odd. 
Cormac said everyone 
had been knocked out by 
the Charonid, but | 


1 | don't see any claw 
marks, do you? C 


Doctor, there's 
someone down 
here. He must be 

the pilot! 


THE DOCTOR 
KNOCKS THE 
GUN OUT OF 
THE WAY. 


Amy, look 
out! The Charonid is 
in Cormac’s body! 


aa | 
V. 7 E 
And here - No, don't 
comes the real come any closer! 


Cormac, in the N You'll set 
Charonid's body! ~~» off my. | 
... force-field 


trap. Oh no, | 
it’s too late! 4 


What if 
he’s lying to us? 
What if he’s still 

the Charonid? 


Doctor, l... 
l'm back in my 
own body. m 
Cormac again! 


For that 
matter, the Charonid 
could have swapped 
bodies with any one 


: : i of us. How would 
believe him, -5 we know? 


Doctor. 


CAN YOU SPOT ANY CLUES THAT MIGHT HELP THE DOCTOR? 


Can't move 
a muscle in this force 
field. Can't even speak. 
| need to warn the 
Doctor that it^s me in 


! / i 
here Amy: And that the 


Charonid is in | 


my body! 


| believe Cormac's 
story. Now, someone just has 
to press that lever, and the 
force field will overload and 
destroy the Charonid! 


Is OK now, Amy. 
The energy discharge 
from that lever forced 
you both back into your 
own bodies. 


But, Doctor, 
how did you Know 
they had swapped 

places? 


It was all 
in the eyes, 
Cormac. 


Anyway, the 
real Amy wouldn't 
kill. She would 
never have pulled 
that lever! 


- TRACK ATTACK! 
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noetan diiin 
ADVENTURES 


ANC 


Hello! I’m 
the Doctor, this is Am 
We’re a couple of your 
passengers and we 
couldn't help but notice 
that your train's ouf 
of control. 


SOMEWHERE 
ON THE 
NORTHAMPTON- 
EUSTON LINE, 
JUNE |885. 


a train as ancient 
as this even be able 
to go this fast? 


uy) 


Now, that'll be 
the whistle... and 
that’s the safety / 
valve, and that’s 

the sandbox... 
N E 


and bolts that 


hold it on... 


| don't know 
what happened! She 
suddenly speeded up, 
and now she won't 
stop! All the controls 
are dead! 


^ Nope. That's 

what makes this 
so interesting! Give 

me a boost, Amy. 


You can't run 
a steam engine 
with no steam! 


No idea. I'll 
take a look at 
the train... 


We're slowing 
down - brilliant, 
Doctor! So what 
do you think 
caused it? 


w aem 
SUDDENLY, | Shift Agent. 
A GHOSTLY We don't have solid 
FACE APPEARS bodies - we take 
ON THE TRAIN! control of machines 
to do our work. 


Right, | see. 
And what is your 
work? 


| need you 
to fix the train, 
e ríght away! Lives 
are in danger! 


Dark matter 
has been leaking If it isn't 
removed, it willl 
explode - ripping 
this whole planet 


across this universe. 
The Shift Agents 
must locate it. 


And you're 
looking for some 
of this ‘dark matter’ 
right now? 


Yes - after 
arriving on Earth, 

. Mtracked it to Euston 
Station! This train was 
the fastest thing | could 
find to get me there. But 

we must hurry! 


So, the Shift 
Agent's gone back into the 
engine, and the driver’s 
uncoupled the engine from 
the rest of the train? 


Yep. We can 
bring the engine back 
when we're done. 
Now, l've fixed the 
steam dome... 


Hang on, Amy! 


¥ 


And this should 
give us a bit of a boost 
- the vibration will agitate 
the water molecules in 
the boiler... 


BEFORE LONG, THE UR E b En 
ENGINE ARRIVES | SOP, > > 
AT EUSTON... a STOP! 


The dark 
matter is contained | say, can't 
in something that looks : a you see there’s 
like a suitcase - it | a queue here? 
could be anywhere! 4 


A suitcase? 
Then don't worry, 
| Know where 


THE SHIFT AGENT 
HEADS HOME 
WI THE DARK 
MATTER. 


[S Well, our nice 


day out seems 
to have gone off 
the rails a bit, 
doesn't it? 


| can, yes 
- but sorry, 
no time! 


Thanks, Doctor! 
Give it to me and l'Il 
send it back to where 
it came from. 


Yes, but our 

friend there 
helped us avoided 
the worst case , 

scenario! 


- ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE FOR THE DOCTOR AND AMY 


nr rmn fog 


URES . 


Brox's log, i 
7 galactic date Twelve  « 
| Thousand and Forty Two. ` 

My mission to seek out 
other life in the universe 
is now in its hundredth 
year. It's been a 
long trip. 


x My ship, the "tq 
Warm Welcome, is ` 
coming to the end of its 
lifespan. The engines are 
beginning to stuffer and 
l'm finally coming to 
a the conclusion... 


... that | am 
complefely alone 
in the universe. 
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- A TRILLION LIGHT 


YEARS AWAY. 


A is weird. å 


I, ae ae 


= 
THE DOCTOR AND awv |) 
LOOK AT THE SCANNER. 
Well, at a 
guess, l'd say it 
was on the ofher 
síde of these 


wormholes. 


Hmmm, they 
appear to be the result 
of some kind of warp-motor 
exhaust. Míni-wormholes 
created temporarily by the | 
breakdown of the 
engine core. 


Y Shall we? | 


But where’s 
the engine that’s 
making them? 


Hold tight! 
-— 


THE TARDIS 
SLIPS THROUGH 


A WORMHOLE... 


i" 
Sorry about 
the sparks! | 


Aliens! 
Real aliens! 
My prayers have 
been answered! 


Hello there, 
l' Amy, that’s the 
Doctor. Looks like 
you've got a bit of 
engine trouble. 


l'm Brox, 
and you're the 
first living beings 
l've seen in over a 
hundred years! 4 


AMY HAS 
I'm not surprised, AN IDEA. 
Brox - you've been travelling 
along the oufer rim of the 
universe. You're the only 
living thing for light years 
in any direction! 


Are you 

Then my thinking what 

mission to find [^m thinking? 
new life has failed. 
My ship's power is 
nearly exhausted 
and | cannot hope to 
~ travel that far before 


it fails. That depends... 
l'm thinking about 
cake. What are 
you thinking? 


l'm thinking 
we can help 
Brox out! 


AMY TAKES 
Okay, hold 
on fight boys, 


% 


this is going to 
Right! How get a little 
do you fly bumpy! 
this thing? i 


) 


You mean 
the steering 
Stick? It's just 
there. 


Ta-da! 
Brox, say hello 
to the rest of 
the universe! 


es ~ > 
It’s, it’s... 
beautiful! 


1.79 Brox's log, 
IÈ SS galactic date Twelve 
7 Mm Thousand and Forty Two. 
J£ My mission to find new life 
is over. But, thanks to the 
Doctor and Amy, my 
adventures are only just 4 
beginning! a 


— E M 
Lv, 


> NEXT WEEK - MONEY TROUBLES FOR THE DOCTOR AND AMY 


^NI 


mcr 
COMIC 


We must have 
landed in a bank 
vault, Doctor. I’ve 
never seen so 
much money! 


| Take a look at 


this, Amy. It's a 
fen stechma coin, 
minted in the year j 
40,412. Worth about A 
fwo million pounds 
in your currency. 


THE DOOR BURSTS OPEN 


inflation 
for you! 


Blimey - 
Ratlings! 
They must 

run this bank! 


You've got 
this all wrong. 
We aren't bank 
robbers, we're 
just tourists! 


ING BY ALAN CRADDOCK 


Doctor, do 
you hear 
that noise? 


THE BANK 
MANAGER AND HIS 
SECURITY GUARD | 
ARE DISTRACTED 
BY THE SOUND. 


i Let's see 

It's gunfire... ^ what's happening, 
coming from the LY shall we? 
front of the bank. S 
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Thissss issss 
a raid! Nobody move, or \ 
you will ansssswer to the | 
Sssssidewinder 
Ssssyndicate! 


Can't we 
talk about this? 
We didn't mean to 
lose your money. 
It was the sfock 


7” Uh-oh. This market's fault! 
isn’t good. l've met the d 


Sidewinder Syndicate 
before. They're 
gangsters! 


There must 
be something 
we can do! 


» The Ratlingssss 
have sssstolen our 
money, and we want it 
back... with 

interesssst! 


Wait! Thesssse - 
coinssss... there 
issss ssssomething 
wrong with them. They 
are fakessss! 


AS THE SIDEWINDER SPOTTED? 


That's 
impossible! 
What's wrong 
with them? 


We caught two 
intruders in the vault, just 
before you arrived. They must 
have taken the real coins and “ There they 
replaced them. are... hiding 
Pp" over there! 


s 


We want our money, 
humanssss. You will come 
with ussss to our home 
world... where you will 
pay up... or elsssse! 


King Cobra'ssss 
head sssshould be 
faccccing to the left. 
Insssstead, it issss 
faccccing right! 


Going 
somewhere? 


l've just 


' remembered something 


| saw in the vault... 
something that might 
explain all this... 


) 


The human 
girl issss 
right. 


You see, these 
coins are real. 
They've been 
disguised to look 
like fakes! 


Maybe the 
Ratlings were 
planning to con you. 
They pretended your 
money was gone, 
4 when it was right here 
under our noses. 


Um, that is to 

say, those of 

us who have 
noses... 


and | turned up 

at the perfect 

moment to get 
the blame! 


i 
| 
= Good! Let's 


You dirty ^ 
ratssss! M iod 


about us! 


Don't hurt us, 
please! We'll give 


sneak off and 
leave the 
Sidewinders and 
the Ratlings to 
settle their own 
accounts! 


Back on Earth, 
21st century, or thereabouts. 
Why don't we stop here for 
a nice cup of fea? Looks like 
a popular place. 


LONDON, 
ENGLAND. 


Dunno. bh m j y Its the coolest! ~ 
Have you noticed Let’s ask this Excuse me, Techno-fibre lining with \ 
everyone's wearing the fellow here. gy Ut my friend here the latest augmented 
same Jackets and couldn't help but reality visor. It's 4 
shades. Do you think notice your jacket totally si ck! 
its some kind of 71-2 
a uniform? 


mean good now? 
| can't keep up! 


l'm picking ACROSS THE CITY, A STRANGE 
up massive data ANISFORMATION IS TAKING PLACE. 
surge across - 


the local Wi-Fi , . 
network. Those jackets 


have turned into 
monsters, and the 
people are frapped 
inside them! 


Er, Doctor. 
Something crazy 
is happening. The 
clothes... they’re 

changing. 


I. 
GY Bio-molecular 


transmogrification. 
Now that is sick. 
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HIDING IN A DESERTED 
SHOP, THE DOCTOR 
EXAMINES THE LABEL. 


a 
Interconnected \ 
Clothing 
Experience. 


This is weird 
stuff, more like a 
biological computer. 
These aren't clothes at all 
- they're symbiotic life 
forms disguised 
as clothes. 


| know 
fashions change 
quickly these 
days, but not 
like this. 


SNAAARRL. 
Non-human detected. 
Emergency. 


signal triggered 
something in the 
clothes. I’m hoping 
this label will give us 
some clues. 


P . Symbiot. 
Y A creature that joins 
| with another, sharing 
resources to live 


N as one. P 


COND 


Doesn't seem 

fair to the human race 

to me. It looks more like 2? 
an invasion. 


It looks 
exactly like an 
invasion, and that 
Wi-Fi signal will lead 
us directly to the 
Symbiot's 
base. 


[] 


Old 
Spitalfields Market. 
Big enough to 
manufacture and hide 
a ready-to-wear 
invasion force. 


Attention all Fliis 
troopers. | want the 
non-human captured and 
brought fo me. It cannot 
be allowed to interfere 
with our plans. 


Hello. Fliis, eh? 
You must be the style 
guru. So come on, 
what are you up to? 
What plans? 


No, don't tell me, 
l've got it. You invade 
planets with multi-limbed 
inhabitants to bond with, 
because otherwise the Fliis 
are about as mobile 
as bin bags. 


Those 
Symbiot things 
are everywhere. 

Why don’t the 
people just take the 
jackets off? 


They can't. 
They're in a felepathic 
france, carried by the 
Symbiot’s Wi-Fi signal. 

The clothes control 
their minds. 


Hold on - 
can you hear 
a voice? 


Doctor, more 
Symbiots - and | 
It is foo late they EN t look 
to stop us now, appy. 
non-human. 


And lve 
pulled a thread 
in my jumper! 


The only way 
to detach the Fliis is to 
give their human hosts 
a new fashion icon to 
follow - and who's 
cooler than me? 


Alert. Alert. Stop him! 
Security has been 
compromised. 


If | can hack 
into their network and 
That's hardly... r pull a loose programming 
Hang on, a loose " nl fhread, their defences will 
thread? That's AES fall apart and | can send 
brilliant. \ ` a new trend across the 
network. 


The visors act 
as the Symbiot's eyes, 


but they're basically 
just webcams, sending 
pictures of me 
directly into every 


human brain. 


It’s working. 
The humans are 
tearing off the 

ICE jackets. 


| can't believe 

| was wearing 
that thing. It’s so 

last season. 


DEFEATED, THE FLIIS SYMBIOTS 
ENGAGE EMERGENCY TELEPORT. 


Control has 
been lost. Abort 
mission. Retreat! 

Retreat! 


That showed 
them. 


| keep telling 
you - bow 
ties are 


thought it. 
Your look is 


- THE COLLECTOR 


nnr rmn A an 


ADVENTURES . 


N z d 
E RS 
EN 
a .* 2 ime 
| THE NEBULON 
COLONY, 3415 AD. 
SOMETHING IS. [ig 
l COMING. Hy : 
| x A E 
| 
| JENS 


What was that? / 
Did it come from 
space? rE 


THE GIANT STARES AT 


E: CRM OIN pe \ ) 
OW == 


beautiful, it breaks AND HE FREEZES THE 
my heart. COLONY IN A BLOCK OF ICE. 


AN Ww 
E b sz 
Sa, 


You are all so 
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Where on WC 
Earth did you find 
a patio heater inside 
t 


fi 
he TARDIS? — d 


WY onthe patio, 
of course. 


There you ” A 
go, strange, frozen WE 
BE people! We'll have you E 
' fhawed ouf in j 
no time. p en 


Sorry mate, 
this heater is TARDIS 
fechnology, your 
ice beam doesn't 
stand a chance! 


Soitwas ` 
you who trapped 
the colony! But 
why? 


I came to this 
place a hundred years 
ago. | marvelled at 
their peaceful 
society and 
D, harmonious way 
of life. __<f 


But by freezing them 
you've removed what it is 


that made them special 
in the first place. 


You must let 


| wanted to ^w n 
\ them go. 


keep it perfect | 
forever d 


You're right. 
It’s time to set | 
them free. 4 amn 
Well, it’s going “ 
| to take a while if all 
we've got is one = 


^» patio heater, em 


p" C 
7 Oh, little human, ^ 


mm MOVE than that, d 


WHAT DOES THE GIANT MEAN? 


> The giant is 
a polar-creature. 
To create his frozen 
limbs his body must 
draw away the heat 
and store it in 
his lungs. 


Boy " : 
he Which means 
1 that all he has 


just had the 
strangest 
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[A y 

No, l've not e 
A 


been well. l'm only out 
" today to get my hair 
Hello, Betty! E a done before Mary's 
Haven't seen you eJ EDEN UE birthday. — . 
fora couple of : p ' 


Now, we've 
got ages before the 
-hairdresser’s - let's 
have a walk through 
the market. 


> Aa 

ETE Maybe Ill 
get you some 
Íà treats, Pookie! 


He's a stray. ? 
l was going to take N 
him to the shelter, but 
he's so sweet | think 
lil keep him. Come 
on, Pookie! 


Excuse me! 

A moment of your time? 
l'm from the RSPCA and 
wondered if | could ask you 
a few questions about 
your, er... dog? 


FA Mas 


Y 


l'm sure 
he is. What sort 
of dog is he? 


He's very 
well treated, if 
fhat's what 
you mean. 


R Pd i 
PV LY IT) f 4" 1 
... And is projecting S = 
the illusion that he’s a dog in ! 
order to get close to you and 

gradually draín your 

life energies? Er, 

down, boy! 


Ha-ha! You've been 
watching too much felly, 
lad. Anyway, don’t worry, 
he doesn't bite - he's just 

a bit nervous around 
strangers. 


y Come on, Pookie - 
( let’s find ourselves 
a cake. Still half an 
hour until the 
i Right... What pp ir dressers m Eycuse me. N 
W would you say if | told you j Which way is the 
Pookie is actually a parasitic l pi ,, hairdresser's? 


A 
Well, he’s a Kera-Bera Beast, who has 


LN 


; P : dim 7 9/4 S N 
Yerkshire Terrier, somehow got stranded | à jim 
isn't he? Anyone on Earth... : i 
can see fhat. 4 : p A /\ E ^ "riti 


a 


- 
o 


Er, no! 
Lauren's off. Day trip i 
- | to Scarborough. 1 Oh yes, it’s 
| 


e v, lm Amy - please F been lovely having 
pd Te t. fake a seat. : Pookie around. | do get 
- = 


A usual girl. Zt 


y 


No, don't - 

look at the window. ' 
Look at the lovely, i 

juicy treat. — 4 


^" 


ppt SS P, ( A What do you Y 
| " iN > 1 mean? You've not 
“A even put half the £ 
Ub curlers in yet. 


S 
ANN | 
2| » 
P > i 
y : Alfhough | l ; af 
A WM "A TN » r 
haven't been feeling well — «« Ry t P £ uci N 
« "4 


lately. Maybe | should see | Trust me, itil 
the doctor... look great! 


TES 


(uu 


Oh, don't worry 
love. Tell you what, | 
suddenly feel marvellous. 
Might get my old bicycle 
out of the shed this 
afternoon. Come 
on, Pookie! 


It és. And not 
^, before time! 


L- Are you just "i 
going to leave 


_ 
eT Yes, he was 
So would Pookie 1 feeding on her life force. 


have eventually But the gadget | put into 
shrunk her do J| the hairdryer reversed that fhing living 
b. fo nothing? Wi) the psychic link and £| in her rouse 


.. she fed on his. 1 
lees 
SN ! 
B 


1 Ll 
^i 


Why not? He's SL 
harmless. In Betty's 
head he was a cute E 


little dog, and that's br 
transferred into his A 
p Own mind now. 


he old lady of 
her dog? 


mom ^-^ oc. 
ADVENTURES 


SUING 


Wow, Doctor! 
Look at these 
weird trees! 


Watch out, Amy. 
You should always look 
where you're walking... 
Whoops! 


THE TARDIS HAS 
LANDED IN A DENSE 
ALIEN FOREST. 


Ugh! What's E E "v 
that stink? i : 


l've stepped in some , ' | am law-enforcement 
kind of fungus. The odour mechanoid ODRC-1000 
must be its defence mechanism. and you are under 
It's probably harmless, arrest! 
& although our clothes might . 


pong for a bit It smells like 


rotten cabbage. 
Let's get out of here. 
Uh-oh! 


‘Allo ‘allo. BS 5 
What have we got What? For 
here then? letting off a 


stink bomb? 
d. t * 


7 And 
à EL. you think 
I am on the trail of the i Gy \ “a him? 
shape-shifting fugitive known í 
as Egron the Flesh-Eater. 


My bio-scans 
show he is here 
in this foresf. 
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Well, Egron s ` 
is a shape-shifter. Wait! You can't 


É j 1 femel just shoot me! 
Arming weaponel : - l'm not who you 
think | am. 


ü JUST AS THE ROBOT TAKES AIM, THE 
ra DOCTOR PULLS AMY TO SAFETY. ; 


Doctor, it^s the 
TARDIS. We'll be 
safe in here. 


| think the 
smell is better than 
being vaporised! 
Run! 


Amy, wait! 
Something's 
not right. 


WHAT HAS THE 
DOCTOR SPOTTED? 
[| 


| was right. 
That's not the TARDIS. 
Your shape-shifting 
criminal has just 
swallowed Amy! 


The TARDIS 
materialised by some 
trees, not a pile of 
old rocks. 


BUT IT’S TOO LATE! 
THE DOOR SHUTS 
BEHIND AMY. 


You! Where is 
the fugitive? 


| think we're 
looking at him. 


And very tasty 
she is too. Unless that 
chrome-domed 
copper lets me go, 
| may have to 
digest her. 


Where are 
your manners? 
You should never 

talk with your 
mouth full. 


il THE FUNGUS LETS OUT A HUGE 
STINK BOMB. THE MONSTER 
a CHOKES AND SPEWS UP AMY! Vi 


E 207 n Of 
: | W Bluergh! y E 
d That reeks! 


Don't worry, 
Amy. l've got 


you. d -—- Wb 


Egron the 
Flesh-Eater, " 
you're nicked! Ag 


Ha! 
Missed! 


| wasn't 
aiming 


What is it with 
travelling with you 
and getting covered in 
space-spit? You'd better | 
have some shampoo | 
in that spaceship f 
of yours. 


- THE DOCTOR AND AMY GO TO THE WORLD CUP 


Did | just hear 


that right? | can’t 
.. The England 2010 have and that 


World Cup squad! 


Two minutes to kick-off, 
and the afmosphere is 
electric here inside the New 
Wembley Space Stadium. 
ae IEEE [a 
That's right, Gal. A full crowd 
here, to witness the return of 
one of the most famous 


How can anyone Š Someone mucking SE 
from 2010 still be playing Ye | | | about with time travel, 
in 2050? Wouldn't they y that must be bad, 
be foo old? right, Doctor? J 


This match 
programme says the 
England team was borrowed 
from the past, by a á : 
company called Chronos ; That's bad, yeah. 

Corporation! ^ Come along, Pond, time 

for a quick poke around 

backstage. 


and out on the pitch are 
England's opponents... 
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down here. 


j À Shhhh. l'm 
IN THE PLAYER& E P \ h ; 
TUNNEL... | scanning something 


So, why are the 
England 2010 team 
famous in the future? 
Did they wín the World 
Cup, then, or what? 


| mean, obviously, E à Wait! | think 

l ma nid x oY l can hear footsteps. 

an myself, but... Eleven pairs of 
footsteps! 


y Doctor, it’s 
really them! It’s 
the England 
team! 


— 


England are running rings 
around the computer team 


SOON, IN THE 
| COMMENTARY BOX... | 


Is a funny 
old game all 
right, Gal. 


Laundry services. 
We've come to 
collect your... er... 
dirty costumes. 


- Kits. They're 
called football 
kits, Doctor! 


| can't believe 
that worked and we're 
in the England team’s 
changing room! 


<——— 


E cua emm 
1 
Jj : » Would you look f 
[ at this beauty. It’s — | 
-i a perception field 
n generator! L= 
Ta 


MEANWHILE... 


Who are you? 
No-one is allowed 
back here during 
the match. 


d Ooh, and it has 
a big ‘off’ lever. | 
never could resist a 


lc lever. 
But what'll ^ 


happen when you 


Cin thing? 


4UW . ee 7. A. am ee TM 
[3 


=- 
|| ON THE PITCH.. = m 


pree 


| .. THE TRUTH [9 
| I6 REVEALED! tris 


| don't like 
the sound of that 
crowd, Doctor. 


The so-called 
England players were 
| impostors! | thought 
| if was odd when | noticed 
! that one of them 
had a tentacle! 


Time to leave, So, come on 
| think, before any more of Yeah. They're 5 fhen, Doctor. You're a 
Chronos Corporation's going to have to fime fraveller, so tell 
guards find us. refund a lot of very me. Who did win the 
angry fans, all 2010 World Cup? 


thanks to you. ^ mc m 


question... because what 
actually happened 


- THE DOCTOR AND AMY VISIT THE PLANET EKTHELIOS 


mrt 


ADVENTURES 


COMIC. 


p] 


p AFTER A DANGEROUS ADVENTURE So, 
ON THE PLANET EKTHELIOS... «~ asa reward, you can i. 
—— IH take me somewhere nice. Excuse 
D Oh look! All l'm saying is, 
a A Pocket Particle if it hadn't been for my 
i Collider. | idea about the nail varnish, 
1 [^ 


| [ With ice cream. Here's me... 
How quaint! A 


the TARDIS. 
9 4 


WA ‘tar 5e 


Take one more a minute, what have 
step and you will | done? Ow! What 
be destroyed. are you doing? 


x 


| Scan confirms subject does not 
appear on any flight lists. 
Activate the Execution Pod and 
start the Customer Questionnaire. 
100% correct answer rate required. 


p" Execution ~ 
pod?! You can't 
do this. Doctor, tell 


Hey, ! can't 
hear you. Tube must be 


k soundproof. How can 
them they con t. . V answer if | can't hear 
Doctor?  « Í i œ the questions? 
| > Unless the 
questions are just 


a formality, in which 
case... l'm toast! 


- he's wandered 
off. 
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Amy, what are 
you doing inside that '— 


holding tube? | thought T Halt. Our GateBots are busy. 
we were off Remain where you are and 


to the seaside? we will deal with you shortly. 


] 


EM 
Got to think. 
Ekthelios, rights 
AP? Amy Pond? and traditions, 
You can't execute her, laws... Laws! 
she’s with me! 


As Miss Pond's 

legal representative, 
| invoke the ancient 
Ekthelios Identity 


GateBots? Ahh, 
robot ticket inspectors! 
Not the brightest of chaps, 
are you? 


You are in a queue. 
Remain still until 
routine execution 

of subject AP has 
been completed. 


| The Identity Laws can only 
| be invoked by one who can 
| verify their own identity. 

| Please verify your identity 
| immediately or 

| | you will be executed. 


pe — 
~ Worth a try. 
; Psychic paper won't 


| work on these robots. | 
^ Back to good old 
>» plan B. 


ae 


; Don't worry, 
4 Pond, Ill be 
h right NC 
N S d 
y 
Hy 


AS 


Halt. Raise your 
hands and prepare 
for execution. 


We just saved the | 
planet and it’s all over 
bh. the newspapers. d 


 —— i 
If only GateBots 
had any interest in the 
news, they'd have to free 


Amy. But maybe there's 
p another way?! 


HAVE YOU SEE 
THESE HUMANOIDS A 


os V. 


where | am. Gadgets! Y 
l'm great with 
gadgets. 


CUN 
THE DOCTOR 
HAS A PLAN! 


MOMENTS " Mer cult oe EVERY DEPARTURE BOARD SCREEN 
LATER... eRe o ie (ik What, fhis big IN THE SPACEPORT SUDDENLY 
But first, press this button red one? SHOWS THE NEWS HEADLINE. 
for me and it'll all | shouldn't... Oops. Breaking news, C 
> make sense. p — mac straight into your eyeballs, 
2 courtesy of a bit of nimble- 
\ fingered re-wiring. Recognise 


the handsome chap with 
the braces? 5p 


That's me! 
Now switch off this 
electric toilet roll 
and let me out. 

y 


JP OA 
IDENT IT 
VATED 


Excuse me, but the Central $ . €— | was thinking 
Governors of Ekthelios j of going as many light 
would like to present you years as possible 
v with the freedom of the \ in the opposite direction. 
planet at a special ceremony. = l'm not really one 
» . | i for fuss. 


make our own way there. 
Come along, Pond. 


mcr | 
COMIC, 


This is an 
m illegal object. We're 
excuse me! correcting it. 
This whole What are you 
colony is wrong. The 
planet Thekla has 
never been inhabited 
- not in 2495, not 
at any time. 


e 


Oi! What's ,'" These items 
ing on? ' are also illegal. 

I You two are 
under arrest. 


It looks 
pretty inhabited to me. 
And they seem pretty 
interested in us. 


Right! You've N ^ You'll meet E DOCTOR WHISPERS TO AMY.. | |. We've dealt with 
burnt my bow tie them soon - and . the illegal objects and 


so this is now very they will severely This isn't right. arrested the criminals. 
serious. Who's ^. punish you. These humans aren't What now? It’s been 
in charge around Em — supposed to be here. a long time since 
here? e—a l've got a plan... anyone dared to 
d 4 defy the rules... 
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our blue clothes, blue 
TARDIS - I’m seeing 
a pattern. But l'm not 
seeing any blue 
anywhere... 


And | can 
tell it’s been a long 
time since anyone dared 
to defy the rules - these 
handcuffs are 
all rusty. 


He's broken 
free! Someone 
grab him! 


Stay back! 
This fountain pen l did 
is very leaky and | use warn you... 


BLUE ink! 


Ah, Pond! 
| see you've managed 
fo sneak away and 
borrow a buggy 
- like | asked! 


Don't worry 
about me - 
stop them! 


C’mon Doctor! 
Get over here! 


See that thing 
up there? It’s 
a mast that controls 
the weather - colonie: 
usually have them. 
Head for that! 


So we have to ™ 
What was that drive them out. It's 
thing back there simple - we need to give 
that came out of them a dose of blue 
his chest? they can't avoid. We'll use 
the mast to thin out 
this planet’s atmosphere, 
which is absorbing far 
It's something too much red and green 
that doesn't like blue... spectrum light. 
cyanophobic - that's the 
word | was looking for! 
And they're possessing 
the leaders of 
this colony. 


qi That Y 
doesn't sound 


very simple! 


Oh, don't worry. 
Ill be fine as long 
as we're quick 
enough! 


am 
They're called ~" 
the Aranjia. They came 
from another galaxy 
through a wormhole and 
took control of us! But the 
colour blue makes 
them weak. 


But won't 
they just come 
back? 


And there it is! 
Spectrums - upper 


atmosphere - it’s all stuff ` 


that has a bearing on 
, the colour of the sky. 


Dí 


No! 
Retreat - 
RETREAT! 


> 


No chance! 
l've extended the 
F spectrum to shield the 
wormhole so that 
they can't get back 
through. 


4 


Yes! = 
Go on then - run! 
Afraid of a little bit 
of blue? You're 
useless! 


regroup... we 
will return... 


They wanted to 
invade whole worlds 
and they used us 
as an advance party 
lo get rid of the blue 
so that they could 
move in. 


How can we 
repay you for your 
help, Doctor? 


Usually I'd 
say, ‘Oh, there’s 
no need...’ But actually, 
| could do with a hand 
painting the TARDIS 
blue again. 


NEXT WEEK - DRAGON DANGER IN JAPAN! 
PN 


IN A TINY VILLAGE 
IN ISTH-CENTURPY 
JAPAN. 


A DRAGON FLOODS 


Sounds like \ THE VILLAGE! 
thunder. | 


Looks like > 1 [TT 
rain. Y E 
E THEN VANISHES. | 


Se EY 


Ahoy there! ` 


more 


We were just 
messing about in this 
boat when we saw you Shoju, th f 
were in trouble. Is ee a ea 
there anything we can p sg Na 
do to help? of Japan, 


Come on, 
let's get you 


“Uh, hi. Has 
anybody seen 
my sandal? 


Huh! We were 
supposed to have 
"& someone helping us 
out already. 
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The deal was ~ THE DOCTOR TRIES TO HELP 


that we would let you 
settle in our village if 
you protected us from 
the dragon! 


Now now, 
l' sure Shoju is 
trying his best. 


Exactly, why 
don't you come 
aboard and tell us 
all about it. 


| arrived here a 
few months ago seeking a 
simple life. But the villagers 
refused to accept me unless 
Tell us what | defeated the deadly water 
happened. serpent that has been 
flooding their homes. 


My sandal, 
thank you so 
much! 


Oh. My. God. 
It's you! You're 
the dragon! 
Well, it was lucky 
for them you came 
along at just the 
right... 


Really? He 
doesn't look like 
à a dragon. 


Amy's right. | am 
not human. | fled the violent 
homeworld of my race many 
centuries ago, travelling through 
the sfars alone until | found 
this tiny island of honour 
and honesty. 


But they 
were scared 
of you. 


A few 
hours at most 
unfititttil... 


Doctor, he's 
changíng 
& again! 


Exactly. All I 
wanted was my own house 
and my own plof of land. 
So | used our technology 
fo hide my true form, 
like a chameleon. 


But the effect Yf 
doesn't last long, | 
does it? 


Of course, the 
energy involved in 
disguising Shoju's true form 
condenses the water 
from the surrounding air 
instantaneously. Causing the 
floods! But how 
do we fix it! 


Fix it? Why on 
earth would | want 
to fix it? Quick, 

_ take this. 


Amy, if there's 
one thing l'm — 
good at... 


br 


... Is 
breakíng 
chameleon 
circuits! 


MEANWHILE, IN 
THE VILLAGE. 


Looks like 
Shoju’s finally 
decided to earn 
Aw. his keep! dá 
? p 


What a racket! ? ; 


um 


| hope he's 
okay! 


M. 


= 


FINALLY. 


The villagers 
think he’s defeated 
the dragon, and he’s 
fixed in human form 

from now on. Job done! 
Let’s get back to the 
TARDIS. 


f Your village 
is safe at | 
last! d 


You mean 
| our village. 


- ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE FOR THE DOCTOR AND AMY. 


ALLE 
COMIC 


“THE POSADIANS NEVER 
CLEAN THE PLACE UR THEY 
SAY THEY DON'T NEED TO, 
BECAUSE OF THEIR PLANET'S 
UNIQUE WEATHER SYSTEM.” 


Wow, Doctor 
| that’s a beautiful 
planet! 


‘“HUGE SANDSTORMS 
BLOW UP THE PEOPLE 
TAKE COVER AND ALL 
THE RUBBISH I6 BLOWN 
Posadis is AWAY INTO THE UPPER 


beautiful from ATMOSPHERE” 
here, yes - but up 


close it's a 
different story. 


| AND THAT'S WHAT 
THE RINGS ARE MADE 
OUT OF. ALL THEIR 
OLD RUBBISH - PLUS 
SEVERAL FAIRLY LARGE 
ASTEROIDS.” 


BY JOHN ROSS COLOURING BY ALAN CRADDOCK 


Ooh, hello - looks 
like the Posadians are in 
trouble. Maybe their garbage 
situation has finally got 
out of hand. 
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Hello! This is 
Amy, I'm the 
Doctor, we picked 
up your distress 
call - what's 
happening? 


We're being 
invaded! Alien ships 
came out of nowhere 
and bombed three of 

our cities with 
poison gas! 


We've captured 
one of the enemy, 
First Minister. Look 

at all these 
weapons! 


They're small, but 
they're clearly very, 
very dangerous. 


We had to 
evacuate them all. 
Fortunately, nobody 

was killed, but now the 
enemy has seízed 
the cities. 


F We don 
know who's 
attacking us, 


We can't take any 
chances. We must desfroy 
the cities they've occupied, 

otherwise our whole 
planet may fall. Prepare 
the missile fleet! 


Wait, wait, wait — 
shouldn't you falk to it 
first? Find out what they 
want, why they're 
doing this? 


-CY ia Why can't 
O=) wI ke we understand 
Cte tI what it’s 


saying? 


Its language 
is too basic - this 
happens sometimes. 
| don't know what 
you're saying. Where 
are you from? 4 


Doctor - 


look at this. | 
Careful with those, look at this. Is 
f Ü it what | think 
Ma'am. We don't 2 
know exactly what 
they do, they could 
be nasty. 


l | think it 
Hmm. They ` ; fs what you think it 
say you "came out f “ma is. Halt the missiles! 
of nowhere", and B Don't fire! 
míraculously nobody 
was killed... 


No. How do Oh, how very 
we know you're not predictable. 
working for fhem? 

Seize them before 
they interfere any 
further! 


| think it's time P (73 ^ B. 
we showed this ~^ r ub y cie 5 
gentleman what's idnapped me? 


really going on - Ë 7 
Get back, W d and you, my small, » 
you lot - or $ friend, are welcome, Because one 


ril fire this of your lot needs to 


fe , ji see what's happening 
thing! r 1 in those cities. 


SOON, IN ONE OF THE CITIES... "Ve signalled to 
the others to stop the 


missiles. I'm sorry, Doctor 
we never realised 
the damage we 
were doing 


You need to 
change your messy 
ways - all this litter has 
to stop, foday. It's not 
good enough fo rely on 
these little guys. They're 
f : not your servants 
, They're not invading - 
they're cleaning! | think they live 
on the meteorites in your planet's : : 
rings. And they've got síck of — V. - their guns and 
your rubbish being dumped à grenades are just cleaning 
on their doorstep. M products. Why don't you ask 
if you can keep them so you 
can start tidying up after 
yourselves? 


Good idea, Amy 
| don't blame à A it’s about time the 
them! You need to i Posadians cleaned 
start taking beffer T up their act! 
care of your d 
planet. 


- DANGER IN THE STARS FOR THE DOCTOR AND AMY! 
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Hello! I’m 
the Doctor. You're 
making a sfar chart, 
aren't you? 


Yes, | am. 
My name is Urtaki 
- gre you an 


» Lovely. Wait a 
minute - is that 


| dabble a 
bit. Look at this, Amy. 
These people pioneered 
astronomy - without 
telescopes! 


astronomer, too? 


| f F I'm just updating 


e my chart to include 
Y | the new sfars. 


chap doing what I 
. think he's doing? 
Gorgeous 2 
evening, isn't it? 


Well, yes, 
| thought so, foo, but 
there they are - a new 
constellation. We call it 
the Gryphon 
- you see? 


What? New 
stars? But that’s 
impossible! 


Fus certainly WE 
isn't right. Where 
have these come 

from? 


Er... is it those § 
stars there? 
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THE STARS ARE | 
COMING TO LIFE! | 


At a guess, 

l'd say your 
'stars' are some kind 
of alien technology, 

and it’s been 

observing you. 


< 


Is been ~“ 
drawing on your 
minds to find a 
new form for 

itself! 


Ah. That would 
explain it. 


What in the 
world is it? 


| don't know, 
but I’m not sure 
it’s in the mood 
for a chat 
about it! 


A WARRIOR IES TO 
STOP THE GRYPHON. 


You won't 
be able to hurt it 
with a sword - 
it’s made 
of light! 


flat of the 
sword seems to 5 cot 
be holding it off. 8 CRY d 
Of course - it's 
reflective. (t doesn't 
harm it, but it does 
keep it at bay. But for 
how long? 


Has anyone 
got any mirrors? 
Bring them out, 
quickly! 


Good ' 
thinking, 
Pond! 


Right - get into 
a circle around it, 
holding the mirrors in 
front of you. Don't let 
it get away! 


LA That's it, 


everyone - try 
not to leave 


Amy, get “ 
our one on top | 
- stop it flying 

out, quickly! 


Now, if m 
right, all we have 
to do is wait. 


qum 


Looks mechanical, ~ 
probably some kind of 
smart weapon designed 
for night attacks. It’s 
supposed to scare 
its targets. 


Is been 
trapped here all night 
and nobody's come to 
help it, so it’s probably 
lost contact with its 

operator. 


RORIS... 


SEVERAL HOURS LATER... 


Right - take the 
mirrors away, but be 
careful. 


Yes - stars are 
blotted ouf by the 
sun, and so is the body 
: these fake stars 
have made. 


ll take these — 
out of harm's way. 
Thanks for your help, 
Urtaki - keep watching 
the skies! 


| will, Doctor 
- and if | see 
anything new, I'll 
know what 


THE DOCTOR AND AMY VISIT A HAUNTED HOUSE! 


netan Ho 
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| don't know 


$F about this, Kerri. 
ON A DARK, STORMY NIGHT, a Maybe we shouldn't 


TWO CHILDREN EXPLORE be here... 
HARCOURT MANOR. 


Everyone at 
school says this 
old house is 


haunted. You can go 
back if you like, Joe. 
| think it would be cool 
lo see a ghost! 


RING BY ALAN CRADDOCK 


Y-you were 
saying...? 


WORDS BY STEVE LYONS ART BY JOHN ROSS COL! 


THEY RUN FOR 
IT, BUT... 


- 
p 


5 The door! 
e K-Kerri, / can’t 
open the door! 

It's stuck! 


TWO FIGURES 
APPEAR AT THE TOP 
OF THE STAIRS. 


This is it — 
the source of the 
psychic distress 
signal. 


Who are you? 
W-what are you 
doing here? 


that awful 
noise? 


It’s like a 
wheezing, groaning 
sound... and that 
light... it’s coming 
from upstairs! 


and this is my friend, 
the Doctor. Sorry if 
we scared you. 


You probably 
heard the TARDIS 
landing. Bit of a 
rackef, | know. | must 
get around to tuning 
up that engine. 


Blimey! That 
plank’s attacking 
B him... but there's no ] 
one holding it! 


Th-there’s 

a ghost in this 

| house. We saw it 

in the drawing 

room. 
Nah. Can't 
be. | don't believe 

in ghosts. 


p It must be the 


psychíc energy we 
detected that made 
the plank move. 


Joe and | heard 
a rumour - that a 
monster was seen 
here a hundred years 
ago. But the locals 
were scared, and 
they killed it. 


A psycho-ectoplasmic 
form. That's so brilliant! 
But why is it showing 
itself to us? What 
does it want? 


And its So, this is 
spirit still the room where 
haunts this your ‘ghost’ 

house. appeared... 


Is all right, Kerri, 
it’s gone now and... and 
| don't think it wanted to 
hurt us anyway. Did you 

see what | saw? 


Yeah, it looked 
like the ghost 
was pointing at | 
something. 


A secret cubbyhole 
and, Kerri, look... 
fhere's a monster! 


The kids 
are right. | think 
the ghost was 
trying to show 
us this old 
painting! 


= 


y Not a monster, 

' Joe. An alien being \ 
in suspended 

animation. 


Here, Amy, 
help me lift it 
down. 


A nice, hot 
flask of fea from 
the TARDIS. Does 

He’ the trick every 
e's 

coming 

round. 


| crashed my 
ship here long ago. Your a didn't find a ghost... 
people were afraid, and — but this was even 
they entombed me. | 2 cooler. | can't wait to 


only survived by entering ; tell everyone at school 
a deep sleep. 4 about it. 


But your 
subconscious mind 
| kept reaching out for 
i help! Well, don't Yeah... 
\ worry, we can take "i except that 
b. you home now. VA X they'll never 
" |) believe us! 


_ NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR AND AMY VERSUS THE LIVING STORM 
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This wall is worn 
smooth, like it’s been X 
eroded by the elements, , 


but in record time! 4 
THE DOCTOR É 


AND AMY ARE 
EXPLORING THE s 
RUINS OF AN "V think 
ALIEN CITY. = its starting 


And that wind! 
Its... oh, what would 
you call that sound? 


: pol 
have been life on ls it aonn ?A 
this world once, : oF E 


Amy. , EE z 4 1 $ - Pp "I — 


There must 


2 Whatever it is, 
F Yeah, someone ! didnt dress 
must have built this city, for this weather. 
but we haven't seen ! Run for cover! 
a single soul. What 
happened to them? 
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We're 
surrounded! 
Doctor, what are you 
doing? 


If | can find 
the right setting 
on the sonic 
screwdriver... 


GIANT HAILSTONES 
START TO FALL 
FROM THE SKY! 


Not this way, 
though, Amy. Hailstones, the 

size of tennis balls! 
It's like the sky is 


out fo get us! 


l'm trying to 


excite their molecules, 
force them to evaporate, 
but there are foo many Ae 8 


They're starting 
to reform already. 
We have to get out 

of here! 


What we need is an 
umbrella. Remind me, next 
time, to bring an umbrella. 

Umbrellas are cool. 


J 
7 Listen 


J] 


¢ In fact, yeah, 
listen fo it. Do you 
hear what | hear, 
Doctor? 


| think the sform | 
itself has been trying V | think you might 
to fell us something: J i \ be right, Amy. In which '- 
à case, we've nothing 4 


THE DOCTOR AND || 
4 AMY KEEP RUNNING. p 


[^ ws working! It’s still 
raining all around us, 
but the storm is leaving 
a safe path for us. 
straie 
the TARDIS, 


BACK AT 
THE TARDIS 


Now, the -— 
has stopped, 
just like that. £4 


It's a beautiful day. It's just 
A beautiful world, a shame that 
in fact. » whatever lives in the 


|. Sky here doesn't 
want to share 
that beauty. 
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J pu ] WHEN THE LIGHTS COME 
ES S ON, CLEAN CLOTHES AND 
FRESH FOOD WILL HAVE 
T BEEN LEFT FOR HER. 
ON THE OTHER SIDE OF f 
THE UNIVERSE IS AN 
ATMOSPHERE BUBBLE. 


SHE DOESN'T LOOK 
UP WHEN THE 
BUBBLE GOES DARK, 
BUT SHE CAN HEAR 
SOMETHING MOVING. 


= 


HOWEVER, THIS TIME 
LUISA FINDS SOMETHING 
EXTRA WAITING FOR HER! 


You're human, 
aren't you? | don't suppose 
you know where we 
are, do you? 


One minute 
we were sfrolling 
along on some 
planet, the next it all 


went dark and we 
INSIDE THE BUBBLE IS MATOR were here, without 


LUISA SUAREZ OF THE UNIFIED } T Mo d ON the TARDIS! 
SOUTH AMERICAN SPACE AGENCY. - 
SHE'S NOT SURE HOW LONG 
SHE'S BEEN HERE. 


My ship got lost — 
on a mission. | just woke up 
here one day. | don't know ] - 
who put me in here, ^ Í Ah, hold on 
- - | know exactly 
where we are... 


THE DOCTOR AND 
AMY LOOK OUT IN 
AMAZEMENT. 


Is this 
a well-known — 
landmark? X 


> Oh yes. 
y The Wormhole 
| of Calibri, near the planet 
| Hazri. Site of one of the 
nastiest, and shortest, wars 
in galactic history. 


So... not > 


a great place | 
to be then? 


E" 


“Oh, the Tulokon 


blew their own 
planet up years ago. 
That's not a problem. 
ù We just need to get 
out of here. 


y sortof ship you can \ 
travel through a wormhole 
- it’s a short cut to the ] 
other side of the 4 
universe. : 


An army ca 
through this one from 
the planet Tulokon. The 
Hazrians only just 
defeated them. 


Don't you 4 


think I’ve you have, and it’s 


tried? not your fault you've 
< * failed. I’m rather 
more experienced 
at this sort 
of thing. 


Something took my 
sonic screwdriver, but 
fortunately not these 
matches. Let's get a 

look at them, shall we? 


M have you 
done? 


SUDDENLY, 
A CREATURE 
APPEARS! 


Just sabotaged the 
life-support systems. 
Don't worry, | can fix 
them in a jiffy if need 
be. Let’s see what 
they do... 


They're coming: 
When the lights go 
out, that means 
they're coming. 
They don't want me 
to see them. 


| thought 
they'd come. They 
wouldn't have kept you 
alive all this time 
otherwise. 


sure we 
want to? 


Get back! 
BUT THE Get back or, er... 
CREATURE ISN'T vi hurt you! 
AS SCARY AS Quite a lot, 
IT SEEMS. actually! 


Hey, it seems 
like it^s afraid of 
us, doesn't it? 


Of all the beings 
we've ever encountered, 
humans fill us with the 
most fear. Ws just 
something about 
your faces. 

No 
offence. 


CTOR, AMY AND LUISA 
ARE ALLOWED TO LEAVE. 


Earth for you then, 
Major Suarez? a 


never thought 
l'd see it again! 
But what's that 


you've rígged up 
over there? 


— 


Aha! | think | know why 
you're here, Major. They're 
Hazrian and they want want to 
ward off another invasion. 
They've put you here to scare 
them off! 


Me? 
You mean l'm 
some sort of 
scarecrow?, 


None taken, l'm 


sure. But the Tulokon 
are all long gone, 
so can you fetch me 
my TARDIS then let 
us go, please? 


{f° Oh just 
" a little something 


- TOWER BLOCK TROUBLE FOR THE DOCTOR AND AMY 
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Only we're a bit late 
Doesn't matter. Still lots 
fo look at. Lots of good, / 


solid masonry. pu 


Why is it 
whenever we end 
up in the wrong time 
and place, you always 
develop a sudden 
interest in 
architecture? 


" POLICE 


Ju 
ili 


Oh, I'm looking 
forward to this. 

All the hustle and 
bustle of a city at the 
heart of the industrial 

revolution... 


= | 
^ Buildings tell you 
a lot about a society. 
Temples, train stations, 
corner shops. 
Talking of which... 


What are you 
still doing here? 
Don't you know the 
city is finished? We 


~ bem have to leave, like 
ich everyone else. 


OK, 
so it isn't 
just me! 


Wl —— 
s ESCAPING THE WORMS, THE 


H a am - If they're DOCTOR AND AMY CLIMB 
: f They're all giant all up here, BACK OUT OF THE SEWERS. 
4 and wormy. we need to be 
Bis i Halt! 
2 Who are you? 
; All civilians were 
ordered to evacuate 
You're not the city centre. 
serious? What 
am | saying, of 
course you are. 


Giant wormy things, Oh, hello. 
l'd say, based on current Thought we'd probably 
evidence. And worms run info some soldier- 
live underground, fype chaps. Pest Control, 
. Fight? So... Ministry of Agriculture 
^ and Fish. 


These giant 
wormy things, 
Captain - any 

idea where they 
came from? 


Odd choice of ~ 
location for a secret 
base. Almost as if it 

„wants to get noticed. 


Worm attack, 
Doctor. 
Watch out! 


Fall back! 
Control, call in the 
RAF. We need an 
air strike on that 

tower block. 

NOW! 


“Not worms, iy 

- more like fingers, 
part of our flat-sitting 

friend up iere: 


OK, soldier boy ~ 


just gave the order to 
have that building blown 
up. So why are we still 

ruming towards it? 


d We don't have 
much time. | need to let 
it know I'm a friendly alien, 
and what could be more 
friendly and alien 
than my sonic? 


She's an Alifabe, 
a race that lives in 


the matter-lining of 
hyperspace, but she got 

ill and fell to Earth. 

Oh, you poor thing. 


You couldn't 
call for help because 
your empathic 
nodule has been 
badly bruised. 
But | can help. 


I think that 
one wants us 
to follow it. 


N 


' 


| 


I won't stand by < 
* and watch as a living being ` E 


| is destroyed. There's something | 


odd about its behaviour, 
Pond, and | want to find 
out what. 


"The worms, 
E». they've furned. 
73 They're heading 
back to the tower 
block. 


THE DOCTOR HAS BEEN BUSY 
REWIRING THE TOWER BLOCKS 


ELECTRICAL SYSTEM. 
Good thing you 


scared everyone into \ 
evacuating the city, 
because we need 
all the power we 


m . v-——9 Leave 
l've got a job it to me. 
for you, Amy. There's never 
This tower block is anything on 
covered in TV È the telly 
satellite dishes. B these days Se 
| want pad to ud H waive just bunk 
sure they are al 
ointin Tirai ht history's biggest 
p g d = interspacial 
telephone. Come on, 
Mrs Alifabe, time to 
call for a taxi home. 
And tell them 
to hurry! 


THE ALIFABE REJOINS HER THE SKY IS 
PEOPLE, JUST IN TIME. ... FILLED WITH 
Danny Boy | ow ENERGY FROM 
to Base, you're not | THE ALIFABE 
going to believe this, TRANSPORTER 
A but the creature... 
it’s leaving! 


F Oh, that is 
\so beautifull 


Abort air strike. 
Repeat, abort 
air strike. 


Sunset over 
Manchester city centre. 
| don't care what anyone 
says, tonight that is one 

of the wonders of 
the universe! 


- DANGER IN THE PYRAMIDS FOR THE DOCTOR AND AMY 
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THE TARDIS HAS 
JUST LANDED. 
p" = 


y Get your CN 

| flip-flops, Pond. | 
We've got sun, À 

sand... 


» 


in 


..and pyramids! 


How did | miss those? 7C 
Ancient Egypt! Just think, lots 
of Pharaohs, buried under 
, these giant walnut whips, all £ 
CEN looking for their... — 


- . 
y Wait! X 
| Its nota | 
mummy! 4 


7 It doesn’t 
| look pleased 


\ fo see us! 4 


g 


Could rave J 
fooled me! 


anything odd? 


WHAT HAS THE DOCTOR SEEN? 


ONE UNWRAPPING LATER... 


Thank you! I’m 
Oliver, the security 

guard for the 
pyramids. 


» One security guard 
for all the pyramids? 
\ That's downsizing 

for you! 


Is wearing 
boots! — 


-its a giant museum. | wouldn't 
The pyramids are all want to be your 
replicas, and the sky is cleaner. 
> really the ceiling! s - 


What 
| happened 


p | was attacked 
f 4 - by aliens. They wrapped 
7 me in bandages and escaped 
$ with our prize exhibit, the 
Crystal Scarab. It's 
priceless! 


B] LITERALLY.” 


Ah-ha! There 


they are, escaping up ) 
that pyramid. f 


Ill need these We'll get the | THE DOCTOR AND AM Y The 
bandages. ; Scarab back D CLIMB THE PYRAMID. | Sekhmets 
ʻa j 2- a obey no one! 


Hey, Puss 
in Boots! Give 
>» that back! 


The scarab is 
priceless. The money it 
makes me will be enough 
to buy a battle fleet! | will 
be unstoppable! 


You're trapped, the 
only way is down! 


Doctor, 
| they have a 
spaceship! 


Full power to 
the engines! 


7  llearnt 
[ that one from 


Now that's 
=| what li calla 
Ga cat flap! 


A 


» e 
( Bye-bye! f 


7 Al part of ^ 
| the service, 


F » Yes- | think 
A eh Doctor? 4 


that cat's just 
used up one of 
——— ——^ jts nine lives! 


V 
—7A 

3H NEXT WEEK - TROUBLE IN THE STEEL WEB! 
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\ X aN 
N ' go N Can't make 
A » 


out much on the 
scanner. Just some 
kind of... what is 
that stuff... metal 
IN mesh? 


ha 
C 2 l'm not sure 
There's ^ Bc. : ; b fi | like the look of 
something wrong, 1 this. ! hope l'm 
Amy. The TARDIS 7T 
mM can't decide if we've. / P" We didn't make 
landed or not. JV it to Pomarius, then? 
| wanted to see those 
beautiful orchards E 
you keep raving 


Va Ae ZY 


a -- NP 4 Iu - LJ 


NY 


~N TA Z : 
ANAS X, Y 4 T. í F 
TaN ky (nemo, Ya 
Ó bh ` | i\ F F d 


enormous, metal 


spider's web! X 


WU —— 


NS A 
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THE DOCTOR FETCHES 
SOME EQUIPMENT. 
HR 


5 Cut a few 
sfrands here and 
there... | should have 
the TARDIS freed 

in a jiffy! 4 


ws 


| think | see 
something. 


5 Ah. OK. 
You mean those 
iant cyborg 
E spiders, don't you? 
: This must be 
their web. 


| need you ^ 
to be still while | 
| burn this cocoon off 
you. What do you 
À mean by "They're 
| D here’, anyway? Who ALAR 
A! M, are ‘they’? e 
A LL -— E 


"TW? 


Oh, well 
spotted, Pond. Y 
There's someone else 
here, and he’s in / 
frouble! 


P" Notifwe — 
(can beat them back 
\ fo the TARDIS. 

Come on! 


They've taken ^W 
over my world - and 
now, they're going 

to eat us! A 


Get a move 
on, Doctor. 
The spiders are 
right behind 
you! 


close! But it 
stopped chasing 
us for some 
reason. 


We made it! ' Where did they 
Quickly, Amy, close y E - come from, Doctor? 
the door! ; They're mechanical, 
right? So, someone must 
have built them! 


The orchards p—— 
were under attack 
er at Hmmm. In that 
by fruit flies. We created the case, | think | know what 


cyborg spiders to deal with fo do. Remember what 


jf, them, but they got out of 
It’s all our control. They spun their happened, Amy, when the 


own fault. My name is spiders chased Heldan 
Heldan. | am... | mean, matal wabe acions the and me? : 
| was a fruit farmer, piane! 
here on Pomarius. 


Pomarius! So, 
we did make it there, 
after all. But what 
happened to the 
beautiful orchards? 


That stuff 
stinks, Doctor. 
What is it? 


You heard 
what Heldan said, Amy. 
The cyborg spiders are 
programmed to hunt 
fruit flies. They can't 
help themselves. 


So, all the cyborg 
spiders will come 
after us. And you're 
sure this is a good 
idea, Doctor? 


Oh, yeah. 

The hard part will 
be tearing the 
TARDIS free of the 
web. But I’m sure 
we can do it. 


Thank you, 
Doctor, Amy. You 
have saved my 

people! But what if 
they come back? 


K - THE DOCTOR AND AMY DEAL WITH SOME FREAKY FOOD 


So, I’m going to 
make them think the 
TARDIS is a giant 

fruit fly! 


It's working, Doctor. 
The cyborg spiders are 


following us... right out / 


into space! 


Just pour this 
mixture into the engines 
— then, when | start them 
up again, we'll smell just 

like the insects! 


Don't worry - l've 
sent a signal to lead 
the spiders to an 
uninhabited world, where 
they can happily spin 
their webs without 
harming anyone. 
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morfus 


NTURES 


contains all the ingredients 
for a healthy life. You'll 
be won over by 
the taste! 


Dad! Have 
we got any 
Prime Soup? 


Wait! It’s 
essential that 
you don’t open 
that soup! 


N 


Hey! What do % 
you think you 
are doing? 


| 


J 


| picked up 
some more cans just 
this morning. | know 
you're mad for 
this stuff. 


Have you tried 
any? Honestly, Dad, it 
is so nice. Better than 

chocolate. 


Please listen, it’s 
very important. Leave 
it alone and let us 
sort it out. 


| think it’s 
too late! 


She's right. 
Not your fault, we 
should’ve got here 

quicker. Behind 
me, you two. 


HE DOCTOR THROWS THE FLOUR. 


l've been investigating 
this company for a while. They’ve been 
using subliminal signals in their adverts 
~ to make people buy this stuff. f 


Ah, that 
explains it. Katy 
here is always pestering 
me for some. 


They've recalled 
a bafch of this soup, 
telling people nof fo 
open it, and we 
wondered why. 


PA 


There was 
something in it that 
they didn't want to get 
out just yet. This is 
the first can we've 
tracked down. 


What can we 
do to help? 


UA 


4 

* May | have | 

the empfy can | 
please? 
Th 


ES IS Era, 


ty 
ia 


e 


| AT PRIME SOUP’S | 


HEADQUARTERS. You're right, Hebex. 


It'll be interesting to see 


They seem to 
be intact - but we 
n should check 
All 57 cans anyway. 
from the missing 
batch have now 
been returned. 


That's a 
relief. Have any 
been opened? 


uv 


how our creatures have 
responded to high 
compression. 


Eízcam! 
Are you all 


right? : V \ à 


N 


ZCough! 
» Splutter!= 
A 


Vm Amy, he's 
the Doctor, and you're 
two guys who aren't 
i : maang Earth any 
Booby-trapped... i ime soon. 
with krrock-out 
gas... but who...? 


p um little plan, 

ril give you that. Get 
everyone buying your soup, 
then release a big batch of 


cans with monsters 
inside - and invade. Pity some cans 


slipped out early, before the 
main batch was ready! And 
l've disabled your incubation 
fank, so the main batch will 
never be ready. 


Are we going to 
dump these two with the 
galactic authorities, then? 
After you make some 
awful soup-related You know, after 
pun, of course. all that, lm not 
sure | can... 


mer ous 


Saad 


ge 


D j APPEARS IN 
THE SWIRLING 
SNOWSTORM. 
E Sr] 
| A LONE HUNTER 
STUMBLES THROUGH — 
AN Icy BLIZZARD, — NER b. > 
EXHAUSTED, ALONE. lS What magic 


is this... an 
enchanted cave? The | 


BUT TONIGHT, HE'S Snaw God emn MI 


NOT THE HUNTER PA 


- HE'S THE PREY. É j Long tooth 
j has my scent. 


Close now. Must 
keep moving, if | 
want to live! 


"POLICE TELEPHONB gr Amy, shut 
— that door! 
The /ce Age, 
yeah? Brilliant. Who's 
for a bit of sledging? 
Last one to the bottom 
buys the hot 
chocolate. 


| said, shut 
the door. You 
were letting in 
a draught. _ 
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oh mighty Snow 
God. Please. 


Is he a caveman? ~ 


A proper, real-life 
caveman? Like, 
my ancestor? 


First sabre-toothed 

tigers, now demons - 

all | wanted to do was 
play snowballs. 


Demons from 
‘the edge of the world’, 
no less. I'd like to see 
exactly who they are, 
and where that 
edge is! 


Take it easy, 
fella. Drink this. A 
nice cuppa works 
wonders. What were you 
doing out there on 
your own? 


A Neanderthal, 
more an evolutionary 
cousin than a direct 
ancestor, and he’s in 
a bad way. 


That storm is 
no natural phenomenon, 
someone created it, and 
it's blinded the TARDIS 
sensors. 


So we'll have 
fo go out there 
nd take a look for | 
ourselves. But 
what about the 


The long 
tooth would not 
dare attack the Snow 
God. | will show 
you the way. 


My tribe 
disappeared when the 
storm came. We were 
hunting... the demons 

from the edge of 
the world... 


What's that ~ ee 


ahead of us? Three 
, shapes. Are those... / 


AW, 
te ^4 


Theyre de or. - A al up in 
rather our refiectione Wd Å E 
PAM This is it, the edge of tne WI the middle of the Arctic Ţ 
world, and it’s a force Circle? Let's hope they pu 
wall a mirrored a door in too, ‘cause it’s 
force wall. chilly out here. 


4 


A think A 


v9 


; he V MA i 
It isn't the Arctic €! | So | guess 
Circle, it's roughly N LW | é those aren't our 
Birmingham. We're 4J ut : mmm reflections! 
the Ice Age, remember, 
and | think I've found 4 
your door. f 


The sabre- N 
tooth! And he's 
brought his 


D 
Get inside, quick, 

while this lot are too A 

busy trying not to be A 
eaten to notice. 


This place 
does not belong. - 
- You're telling X 
me. It's as alien as * 
alien gets. What are 


i \ | think this 
ico we me is some kind of 


laboratory, but what 
they're experimenting 
on, | don't know. 


These are the Ñ 
dominant predators. If we 
are to colonise this world, \ 


then we must determine 
their weaknesses in order A 
tg " " "^. to obliterate them. 
Oh my, i f bo " 
Doctor. Look. JE á 7 T . A 
f | No colonisation 


My tribe. ) Z- here, thank you very much. 
Frozen in ice. l'm deactivating your 
, force wall, and setting your 
: J prisoners free. Pack your 
Wrong, wrong, ~ bags, you're leaving. 
wrong. Who's in charge a Ga 
here? Ah, over-sized shoulder 
pads and a posh hat. You 
can't do this, you know. 


FEN ote Er, | don’t think you 


NWHILE... 
EC Q should have done that. 
A d |x JT Look, all the exits have 
e Wu opened. The sabre-toothed 
T i tigers are getting in. 
| must free o o- 
my tribe. These 


glowing stones 
trap them. 


TRIBE IS REUNITED. 


| SURE ENOUGH... |= . WITH THE ALIENS GONE, 
[o NU N THE NEANDERTHAL 


The experiment d/ 1 5 f 
has been Lf y 
compromised. , - " À 


"m 
HQ 
E 
Looks like the dominant 
predators aren't too happy 


[ Y with what you've been doing. 


a! z Come on, Pond, time we got 
— Rn everyone out. _ 


Evacuate! 


OK, they're all 
safe - now how 


about that sledge jy 
race? Ff 
Right now all 
l'm thinking is somewhere 


hot and sunny, and no 
ice creams! 


- THE DOCTOR AND AMY HEAD TO THE BEACH TO WARM UP! 


naetoni 
ADVENTURES | 


THIS IS THE PLANET 
SMILONDA - TOP 
HOLIDAY DESTINATION 
IN THE 4Z3RD CENTURY. 


This is more ~ 
like it! | need to thaw ~- 
<S out after that trip to the 
|! ice age. And even | can 
get a tan here safely 
- the sun sends out 
{>> ultra-magenta rays! 


(Sasa Se | a VERRE 


| “I just hope the A ; The Doctor ~ 
Doctor hurries PY said the water | 
up with those "cu on Smilonda 
ice creams!” = R is special... C 
5U r= EN 
a CE o» 
F1 | ; 


ocean joins in 
the fun here! 
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AMY ISN'T THE ONLY 
ONE WHO THINKS 
SMILONDA I$ BRILLIANT. 


Grr! More 
blasted fourists. 
| remember when this 
place was lovely 
and peaceful. — 


ONE MOMENT LA 
EVERYONE IS PLAYING 7 
HAPPILY IN THE SEA... 


l've been coming to 
Smilonda since | was 
a child, and now this lot 
are here, splashing around 
in my beautiful sea. 


Well, l've got 


a plan to get | 


rid of them, 
once and 
, for all! 
r 


f 
T 


MEANWHILE, THE 
DOCTOR'S STILL 
BUYING ICE CREAMS! 


A robot crab! 
That is magnificent. 
But a bit naughty. It 
must be controlled by 
someone close by... , 


A 


aid 


Oh no you 


» don’t! I'm not being 
tossed into the drink 
by some big metal 

beastie! 


Turn my back 


for one minute 


and look what 


» happens! 


Thought so 
- remote 
control unit 
over there! 


Y d. Wh - what's 
An happening? 4 
V 


| can use 
my sonic to take 
over the control 
device... 


Stop it! 
7 Stop it! Gah - 
| the remote control's E 
not working! 
You've hijacked 
the signal! 4 
There you ` m 
are, Amy, safe | 
and sound! 
` Yes, | have. And 
now | think it's time 
you told me who 
you are and what 
you're up fo. 


> 
You don't own the 
universe, Grone. Take a tip © 
from the water and try 
So you see, being a bit friendlier! You 
| only wanted never know, you might end 4 
some peace 3 e up having some fun. 


"You idiot! 
What have 


Wa-hey! Now 
this is what a giant 
robot crab should 

be used for! 


Best time 
| I’ve had in 


ADVENTURES 


SUING 


SLIDES AWAY, AND 
; y THE DOCTOR AND 
NIGHT IS FALLING AS THE P3 e | AMY ARE FALLING! 
DOCTOR AND AMY EXPLORE j / 
A MYSTERIOUS NEW PLANET. 


These dust particles 
look real enough, but you 
can just about make out 
nano-scratches on the edges. 
Definitely artificial. Look. 


then. But this 
place doesn't make 
sense. Who would 
build an artificial 


mountain? 
I 


P A mountain bike 
salesman trying to 
æ drum up business? ^ 
am A Yeti with a POTE 
l'm as big a dust fan big family? 
as the next girl, but it’s if A 
getting dark and cold, so L 7 V i 
shouldn't we be heading NA ! 
back to the TARDIS? 2) | , 
ZI. 72 d 


N 
th 


Where are 
we? At least we had 
a soft landing. 
Smells a bit 
whiffy, mind. 
Best not think 
about it. | think 
we're in some 
kind of cell. 
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Is OK, its fine, 
don't panic. We won't hurt 
you, or your cubs. 


What happened 
to you, Elpha? 
Why are you being 
held here? 


| do not know. They 
came to my world, used 
nets to capfure me, took 
me aboard their vessel 
and brought me here. 


p | soon realised my 


language was as alien to 

them as theirs was to me. 

I could not communicate. 
| could not ask why. 


How could anyone 

do something so 

horrible to these 
little sweeties? 


You. 


.. YOU 


understand me? 
Elpha is much 
relieved. 


At first they 
ight food, but then 
one day they stopped 
coming. We have not 
eaten for days. 


Here, have a 
Jammie Dodger. 
Doesn't look like 

much, but it'll 


Wait. Something 
is approaching, 
one of the guards. 
You must hide. 


THE GUARD LEAVES, AND 
AMY AND THE CUBS 
RUSH TO ELPHA'S AID. ts OK, 

we've got you. 

You'll be fine. 


j f  T——, And they left | 
Is a zoo. the exhibits behind 


A planet-sized ' with no one to take 
zoo. Only it’s care of them, just 
closed. Whoever those security robots. 


ran this place is How cruel is that? 
long gone. 


returning, and b 


brings others. 


DISTURBANCE IN 
CAGE 331Z++PACIFICATION 
SETTING 11++ 


There isn't a cell in the 
universe that can hold me. 
Quick, let's see where that 

guard is off to. 


Hold on tight. You 
saved me, now | can 
return the favour. 


Head for that 
fall building. “m 
guessing it’s the 

main control tower. 


Weh hey! 
Ride ‘em, 
cowgirl! 


Those look like 
ticket booths, and a 
gift shop. In a prison? 
Unless... maybe this 
isn't a prison at all! 

P" 


INSIDE. 


Thought as much. 
The zoo is managed from 
here - feeding cycles, 
cleaning, security - but 
the whole place has been 


left in auto mode. 
So how do we get 


this place up and 
running again? 4 


We don’t. m 


shutting down the Y 
security robots and 
setting all the 
ES RQ evhibis free, 


< 


There are enough 
natural habitats on this world 
to support them all, if they want 
to stay. They'll have a balanced 1 y 
ecology in no time. poe They won't 
recognise the 
place if they do. 
Now, Elpha, my bíg 
furry friend, what 
about you? New 
life here or...? 


The purple grass 
of home is calling, Doctor. 
| promised myself, one day 
my cubs would taste the air 
of their own world. 


Not a problem. 
Bit of a mountain to \ < 
climb to get back to the | f Climb aboard. 
TARDIS, but at least it : ril get us there 
isn't a real one in no time. 


y w- 


What about the 
people who built 
the zoo? Do you 
think they'll ever 
come back? 


NEXT WEEK 


nni mit "m 
ADVENTURES `. 


CONC. 


|» Teenagers \ 
are scary. d 
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Quick! We've 
got to get 
to safety. 


The - 
farmhouse! JEEP | thought 
Gi fonight was our turn 
to scare people? 


Who are you? 
And why are you 


dressed like l'm Johnny. 


fhat? There was a gang Wala 
: of scary space- Y Really? They 
teenagers. They P9 didn't look 
started shooting h that scary. 


at us. 


its Halloween! 
l'm the Doctor and 
this is Amy - now, 
what's going on? 


You know, | 
think | might just 


ACA eiiis have an idea. 


did they? We saw something 
much scarier on the planet 
Thursday next Wednesday 
- the natives there shrínk fhe 
heads of their enemies and 
display them as 
a warning... 


MEANWHILE, IN Í 
FIELDS OUTSID 


- Alright squad, we have 
waited months for this opportunity. 
We will begin the conquest of 
Earth! An old man and his son 
should prove no match for our 


superior weaponry. 
nry | 


Who carved 
the wifchy one? 


V Is that why we're ^ 
not attacking the y 
human cities? 


There are only 
four of us, Zarkon, 
let's not get ahead 

of ourselves. 


BACK INSIDE, THE 
DOCTOR'S PLAN 
TAKES SHAPE. 


Great carving, 
people. Let’s see 
what we've got! 


Now, ATTACK! 


That was me, 


| got bored. You 
lot are really slow 


at carving! 


Johnny, help 


me put these in 


the windows! 


f They must 
truly be 
A monsters! 


me. 


murderous humans 
have hollowed ouf the 
heads of their enemies 
and are displaying 
them in some kind of 
horrific ritual! 


They won't Looks like it 
be coming back was our turn to 
in a harry. scare somebody 
s; z after all. 


Flee! Flee 
for your 
lives! 


IML ` 
= NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR AND AMY RUN INTO TROUBLE ON THE MOON 
Bs: 


nni "afi i 


ADVENTURES 


SUING 


THE SHACKLETON 
CRATER ON THE 
MOON, NOVEMBER 
2039. TWO 
ASTRONAUTS 
HAVE ARRIVED 
FROM EARTH. 


C 
Astronauts. 

i BUT THEY'RE Love an 

It^ be more sd , IN FOR A : MA astronaut! 

than one giant E SURPRISE! 
leap if we find an 1 
[e here. y Y The scientists 
are confident 
we will, sir. 


Hello! I’m the Doctor. 
Are you looking for ice? 
We're looking for ice, 
too! The TARDIS fridge 4 
is broken, you see. 4 


And your probes 
are right. This crater is 
s always in a shadow so 
All the 1 "n ™ its freezing... Brrr. 
probes say : 
there is frozen 
water here. 
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If there is any 
ice here, it should 


reflect the light Ja c. This ice has 
from our torches. 4 J been here for 
L millions of years. 


Maybe billions. 


Hurry! The 
soníc won't 
work for long! 4. 


A FEW MINUTES LATER... E m ; 
2 dara / And its 


That creature : 
Y isa Tyk and it eats A2 Ws getting 
light. t must have : b, bigger. 
been trapped down b 
there by the 
shadow. 


That's nothing. a : S... : | need a 
, solar panel 


It can grow as PE : 
big as a fower S. and a booster 
block if it gets a E S rocket! 
enough light. Sowhat 
do we do, 
Doctor? 


AMY HELPS THE TYK PREPARES TO ATTACK. 


PUT THE Y | 


DOCTOR'S PLAN 
INTO ACTION. 


| think it’s 
out cold, 
Doctor! 


Light meals. 
Yes. It'll be Very healthy! 
happy there. 
All the light it 
can eat! 


it in this rockef 
and fire it into a 

à permanent orbit 
around the sun! 
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JANIE IS TRYING 
TO DO HER 
HOMEWORK. 


Where's that 
cool pencil you 


" Put that down, 


Laurie - it’s not 
yours! 


A FEW MINUTES | | 


LATER... 


“I's OK - I've 
finished now! All 
400 pages! 


quick. Now 
get to bed! 


Mum! Tell 
him to stop bothering 
me! | want to finish my 
project on the solar 


= 


Never mind the 
/ solar system. It's about 
time both of you were 
ready for bed! 


Janie, this 
is amazing! 


, Not only is it 
over 400 pages long 


- but it’s very detailed. 


You must have been up 
all night writing this. A— 
But what's all 
this about the planet 
Speldron? And why 
have you written it 
all in pencil? _ 


UDDENLY... 


Now let's i 


have a look at this. ` 

Hmm... planet ] 
Speldron, eh? Very / 
« interesting! 


Good morning, 

everyone! Don't Wefre the 
be alarmed. I’m the school 

Doctor and this inspectors! 


Ooh, fab pencil. 
Can | have a look? 


| said give it 
back! | found it 
first! ts mine! 


« = m 


WA T te it easy! 


e 


Give me that 
back! It’s my 
special pencil! 


Nice jacket, by 
the way, sir. 


Steady on! ~N. 
That's a nasty look Y 
in your eye you've / 

_ gotthere. — 4 
dio x 


f That's it, back you go. S 
Time to calm things down ` 

i a bit, | think. No need to L 
. panic, everybody, this — 

^ N won't hurt her. — 4 — 


And there we are! This is Graphon 


The sign of the Shape Narmolis - a shape-changing 
Thieves from the criminal on the Shadow 


planet Speldron. Proclamation’s most-wanted 


Now let’s have 
a look at this 
special pencil. 


list. He came to Earth last 
week, on the run. 


He specialises in 
inanimate objects - and 
uses psychic powers to 

control other life forms 
to stay hidden from the 
authorities. 


If it’s what 

| think it is, then the Y — 

psychic paper will £ 
show us! - 


E V 


Du. 
^ a ia i 


Fortunately, 
| can't be affected. gem 
My mind's too So it’s into my 
pocket you go, 
my friend - where X 
you can’t do any / 
more harm! 


What much better now, Janie. It's 
happened? like you've just woken up 
| feel a bit . from a bad dream. 
strange. 
1 


^ À Yeah, everything's 
| back to normal. 
No worries! . 


‘Oddest school 
inspection l've 
ever seen. 


And new shoes. 
l'd love a pair of 
new shoes... 


j =) 
This is the first X 
time l've written a 
shopping list using 
à a notorious alien crook 
as a pencil! 
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ADVENTURES 


THIS IS THE 
PLANET USUNRU 
IN GALAXY 57. 


IT'S ABOUT 
AS ALIEN AS 
YOU CAN GET! 


| thought 
you said this was 
a quiet part of 
the universe, 
Doctor! 


F did - but 


| | forgot about 


él 


Da Kreech! 


How could 
anyone forget guys 
like these? 


l'm 908 years 
old, Amy. l've met 
a lot of people! 

MA A 


Look, there's 
the TARDIS 


Where are 
they faking 
us? 


Too late! 
They've 


Home sweet 
home, by the 
looks of it! A 


They've hollowed 
out this giant tree to 
form a nest! How 
brilliant is that? 


Welcome 
to my nest, 
aliens! 


Thanks! I’m the 
Doctor and this is 
Amy. Pleased to 
meet you...? 


lam 
Rangorr! 
Brainleader of 
the Kreech! 


My rule is fair 
and just - but | am 
alone... so very 
alone. 


The loneliness 
of command - lve 
heard about that. 
Poor you. 


Brainleader, eh? 
Great title. Love if. 'm 
guessing you're the Kíng 
around here because 
you're the one with the 
brains, right? 


Precisely! 

A Kreech develops 
a brain like mine only 
once ín every 10 
generations. 


I long to travel 
among the sfars..But 
without me the Kreech 

will perish. 


Normally, | would 
have to wait for the 
next super-intelligent 
Kreech to hatch and 

take over... 


l've got a funny 
feeling | know what's 
coming next, Amy. 


Hey, that’s a 
great idea, Rangorr. Except 
l might not be as intelligent as 
you clearly are. 


Maybe we 
should have a contest 
to see who's the 
brainiest! 


Let’s each 
do a crossword puzzle. 
Whoever finishes first can 
leave. Of course, we'll both need 
to really concentrate. Does that 
sound fair to you? 


Indeed, Doctor! , |. Umm... 
You are highly intelligent, v. | suppose 
and perfect to take over SO... 

as Brainleader s 

of the Kreech! 


Let's see... 
seven across... three 
letters. A small, red, 
Turkish hat. Hmm... 

got it! 


Hmmm. Six 
letters. Medical man. 
Begins with D... 


Oh, this is 
easy! I'll be 
out of here in 
no time. 


"m 


Me too! 


Gaaahh! 
l've been tricked. The 
puzzle was nothing but 
a diversion! And you 
b lot just let them go! 


pee. 


NEXT WEEK 


While he’s still | 
td Run! £ 


Oh, | love 
that old police 
box! 


Time 
we were 
leaving. 


o 


MAD 


TOR 


Looks like I'll 
be staying here for 
a bit longer... perhaps 
the cleverest king 
won after all! 


———ÜÀY N 


COMIC. 


i 1 T c ODER REC HE'S INCREDIBLY THIRSTY. 
Di N BUT HE KNOWS THAT THE | 
" POOL ISN'T REAL. HE'S 
JUST SEEING THINGS. 


| S6T BRETT cooper HAS | J2— \4 | | — 
| BEEN WALKING FOR TWO | œ ~~ Soe - | 
| DAYS. HE DOESN'T KNOW | ^ vw | Le | | 
AUSTRALIA, 1943. LOW EAR HEC come S K ; | 


" YOUSEF AC Sorte OF | Not really, | Is not real. 


THINGS THAT ARENT il mate. | got T" You look | / The first time | saw it, 
THERE WHEN YOU GET ||: separated from my | } thirsty. Don't you | ran towards it - but 
4 regiment. Don't want a drink from that |. the more I ran, the 

know how. lovely clear pool of ^ further away it 
|. . |» wafer behind you? seemed to get. 
Hello, there! i ; 
Are you all 


— right? "i | à 7 A 
: EU UE! | 4 | walked on 
«- - t TC Ga : l D C Y and when I turned 
ji e = eA ae Á b round it was just 
| > — ^.» behind me again. It's 
| what they call a 
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And you must It’s not like Fair enough. — 
be a mirage, too. | ve got anything Well, I've got something ` 
mean, nobody would better to do. else for you to do. 
come into the Oufback | Duck! 
dressed like that. | 


What? 
_- you're real! Æ 


Yes, | know. 
And so, unfortunately, 
is that! 


Is called a 
Mirroríte - a nasty 
predator from the planet 
Shinnus. They sfalk their 
prey until they're too weak 


Er... wh... why did 
it suddenly rush off 
like that? 


: to put up a fight. 


“IT’S SEEN MY FRIEND AMY 
LYING ON THE GROUND - PLAYING 
POSSUM, AS YOU AUSTRALIANS 
SAY. THE MIRRORITE THINKS 
SHE'S AN EASIER TARGET.” 


ZA 


THE MIRRORITE PAUSES. IF IT 
GOES BACK FOR THE DOCTOR 
AND BRETT, THEN SOMETHING 
ELSE MIGHT FIND AMY AND EAT 
HER WHILE IT’S BUSY. 


Now, we have to N 
J do the same. Lie on the 
ground, still as you can. 
Trust me, it’s a plan, I’ve 

.. thought it through. 


A lee 


. OK, whatever 
you say. | haven't a 
clue what's going on 


BUT THE MIRRORITE HAS 
EVOLVED A TACTIC FOR 
THESE SITUATIONS. IT CAN 
SPLIT ITSELF IN TWO, AND 
GRAB TWO MEALS AT ONCE! 


WHEN A MIRRORITE GETS ATTACHED, 
IT’S ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE TO PRISE 
OFF. WHATEVER’S UNDER THERE 
WILL GET EATEN. 


~ 
~ 


;' Ws coming. ^x 
/^ Now,onthe "' 


\ count of three. ~ 
à Ore, two... y 


- 


Got it! 
Wow, what 
a freaky 
creature. 


The force-net How did it Probably. Thanks 


wouldn't have held one get here anyway? Did for your help, Sgt Cooper 
of these at full strength. Split someone's pef escape - we should take this back | sure would. 
them in half and they're from a flying saucer to its native planet, but | think getting back V 
weaker, much easier to or something? would you like a lift home is the only thing | 
tackle. . à» home first? that'll convince me  ; 
E | didn't imagine 
all of this! 


mer o 


iy & 
$ | 
b li your five a day a 
IE MARKET PLAN » \ - billion times 
OF FELTZMODO | y x l 


TRADERS FROM ACROSS 
THE STARS COME HERE TO 
SELL EVERY KIND OF FRUIT 
AND VEGETABLE IMAGINABLE. 


This place is 


Flora and 
fauna from every 
corner of the galaxy, 
except... 


E At this point in 
... Except those Don't be such a [ story, Earth has 
can't possibly be here. numpty, they're been battered by solar 
They don't exist anymore, bananas, of course / flares and these aren't 
,. atleast not in this ; they exist. growing anywhere in 
> time period. ) the universe, which 
" k means... 


Earth, recovering 

from a solar storm 

which lasted hundreds 

Aren't the suits | of years. If we weren't 

a bit over the top? wearing them, we'd 

| mean, this is be fried. 
Earth, right? 


s | No, its Norway. 

N / The solar flares atomised 
the oceans and boiled 
fhe glaciers fo steam 
within minutes. 


So, this must 
be the Sahara deserf 
or something? 


WORDS BY CHRISTOPHER COOPER ART BY JOHN ROSS COLOURING BY ALAN CRADDOCK 


But humans 
being humans, they had ' 
a back-up plan. They built that So they 
- The Terran Seed Vault could re-seed the 
- to protect the seeds of Earth planet once the storm 
from the flames. was over. Clever 
old us. 


Thought as 

that ship has Y  —1 much. Purzithroan 
nothing to do with Vagabonds from 
the human race. the Ambient Expanse. 

~ A whole barrel of 

Pirates! We bad apples. 
need to be very careful. 
Come on, let's get 
inside the vault. 


Get the 
next batch of 
seeds on to the 
ship, lads. 


LA) 


They're stealing 


i the seed reserves, ¥ 
elling them on to the F 
^ highest bidder for £ 


a tidy profit. 


> Cheeky bunch. 
| l've got a good mind 
«. to go down there 
and... 


Wait. They're 
ruthless pírates, Amy. 
We can't just breeze on 
over and ask them nicely 
to stop. We need a more 

subtle approach. 


Y THE DOCTOR AND AMY 
| EXPLORE THE VAUI ; 


Poem 


SOON, IN A DARK VAULT 
ON A LOWER LEVEL... 


What was 
that? Is that you, 
Grelt? Stop 
messing about. 


SUDDENLY, EVEN MORE OF 
THE GHOSTLY APPARITIONS 
APPEAR OUT OF NOWHERE. 


You have 
transgressed upon the 
sacred temple of the 
Cult of Celery. 


This place 
is so spooky. 


OUT OF THE DARKNESS, 
A MONSTROUS, GLOWING 
FIGURE APPEARS. 


blasters, a... g... 
g... GHOST! 


THE PIR, RACES BACK TO 
THE MAIN vAu 


l'm telling you, 
this place is cursed. 
A ghost as big as a 
Clumpazz came 
right at me. Wailing, 
it was. 


Ah, climate 
control. All the vault’s 
environmental and 

monitoring systems are 
routed through here. 
| wonder...? Spooky 
could work. 


You're gravity 
j sick, Prokk lad. Stop 
[ bellyaching and get back 
to business, or you'll be 


on half rations for the 
next nine cycles. 


Fear our curse 
and leave this place, 
or suffer efernal 
torment! 


Defend 
yourselves, THE DOCTOR USES THE CLIMATE 


you scurvy space CONTROL AND SECURITY SYSTEMS 
dogs, there’s no TO PUT ON A TERRIFYING SHOW. 


such thing as 
Its working, Pond. They think those 
holographic projections of you are 
real phantoms! Just keep looking 
scary for the camera, while 
| do the voice. 


They seem 
pretty real to me. 
There go the main 

lights. What’s 
happening? 


You call 
this a subtle 
approach? 


Argh! Leave me 
Your captain will be s be! Abandon ship, lads... 
first. Prepare to sleep : | mean back to the ship, 


with the fishes! : : » abandon base... oh, just 
1 à run for it! 


Once word 
THE PURZITHROAN ™ spreads of the Ghosts 
VAGABOND SHIP | of Earth, no-one else will And all 
BLASTS OFF. š either, until its time for the because of a bunch 
Yay, they've done human race to reclaim 4 of bananas. Speaking 
a runner. We must have their home. of which, fancy a 


given them the right smoothie? 
heebie-jeebies. : 


e» 


oe That's the thing — 

l ) SA about pirates, nothing more 

EA than bullies and cowards. 
Give them a good enough 


| scare and they won't 


| 


| 
I3 f n. ESL. come back. 
dM CM TS : 
3 NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR AND AMY END UP IN ROUGH WATERS! 
IS 
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NETAN i 
ADVENTURES 


SUING 


| think it’s 
only fair to warn you 
at this point that the 
date is October the 
21st, 1805. 


Hello, sailor 
- how are we 


7” We had the 


enemy on the run f 
- but now there's 
a sea monster! 


We've 
landed on board 
a sailing ship, 

Amy! 


We've landed 
right in the middle 
. of the Battle of 
_ Trafalgar! 


à It came out of 
the fag... a giant, metal 
sea beast! It’s the 
Kraken, | tell you! 


S SY 


IT’S A MODERN-DAY 
AIRCRAFT CARRIER! 


Go on, Amy, 
admit it - you're 
" " impressed! 

Something even 
| more extraordinary 
A than a sea monster, 
Amy! 


It might be 
impressive, but it's 
still wrong. Stay here 
a sec and I'll sort 
things out! 


We've lost - 


| all radio contact, 


Steady as she goes, 
bosun. Prepare to 


^ launch fighters! 


"| wouldn't do that if 
| were you, Captain... 
oh, too late." 


THE DOCTOR KNOWS HE 
MUST ACT QUICKLY. 


Never mind, 
we'll just have to sort 
Í things out from here. 
Oh, look, you've got 
a Time Roach 
infestation! 


Time Roaches. 

They're attracted by radiation 
leaks into the Space-Time Continuum. 
They get inside engines and cause 
all kinds of trouble. Like dropping 
this ship back two hundred 
years in time! 


7. 


pe = 
Row ^ 


track down their 
nest - there'll be 
one somewhere 


Ill just reverse 
7 the neutron flow and - zap! 
| The Time Roaches will snap 
back into the Vorfex, where 
they belong! 


"And there you Sorry | can't stay ~ 
are - all gone!" - but you'll be zapping 
—— — 
—. any moment now, and 
l've got to get back 
to Amy! 


vanishing. į 


otii) 


TER e 
= 


Come along, 
Pond - time 
we were off! 


Sorry boys 
- it's time for the 
good ship TARDIS 
to set sail! 


- ITS A RED CHRISTMAS FOR THE DOCTOR AND AMY! 


~ ERES : WV 3i Christmas 
T S Pr in Hollograd! 

Is like a painting, a 

fairy-tale painting of a 
Christmas-cake village! 

Someone should paint Æ] 

it. You know what? 
/ will! | 


p" ‘ee 


HOLLOGRAD, CHRISTMAS DAY, 1873 


POLICE "Rie BOX 


Lj eR 
Tuto : 


It looks a 
bit... red. 


Psychic fog. \ 
This doesn’t F z It doesn't 
look good. sound good, 
i either.  . 


A WAILING NOISE IS COMING tz... 
FROM THE VILLAGE SQUARE. Stop Jingling, 
: this is serious! 


That's not the 
fog - that's 
the villagers. 


Is heartbreaking. 
We have to help 
them! 
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Our children! 
Where are our 
children? 


Doctor - the 
children! They've 
been faken! 


Have they? 
Something isn't right. 
Look closer, Amy, 
through the fog, 
really look. 


It's the psychic 
fog, blocking 
the children from 
the mínds of 
the parents. 


| think it's 
time we shed 
a little ight on 
the situation. 


What 
happened? 


Our children have 
vanished, and the night 
won't end! It’s as if 
Christmas won't come 
without them! 


Wait, | can 
see them, they're 
still here! 


Help us, *. 
daddy! ` 
Is cold and / 
dark! £ 


They're 
Krampus! 
The stuff of 
folklore, they feed 
on fear and 
sadness. 


And what could 
be more unbearable 
than losing 
your child at 
Christmas? 


AMY WONDERS 
“WHAT'S HAPPENING... 


e 


,9 


Almos? Almos? 


| Was that you? I can't Doctor, the ' 


see you any more. light from the 
sonic, it pushed 


the fog 


But we need ^ 
more if we're 
going to save 

the village! 
Something big 

and bright 4 

and... 


UP THE WHOLE VILLAGE! 


y au 
2 


J na rg 


\ 
J CN K ES 
[ 


Faded away. 
Without sadness, they 
can't exist. And without 
people to profect and 


can we. Time to move if 
on, | think. 


Christmas 
Doctor! | 


mem 707 
ADVENTURES © und 


CONIC | 


NEW YEARS EVE. 
CROWDS GATHER 
| BENEATH EDINBURGH ë EB 
] CASTLE, COUNTING DOWN 
THE LAST SECONDS, fk 
OF THE OLD YEAR. 


te | € 8 j om 


SUDDENLY, AT | PER | ""- — 
i UM AS THE SMOKE CLEARS... 


THE STROKE OF 
MIDNIGHT... 


What is SO) P EY 
it, Dad? A ' ESSE I AM VICTORIOUS. 
meteorite? AL | : RE THE FIRST VISITOR 
-— TO SET FOOT ON 
THIS UORLD AS THE 
NEU YEAR DAUNS. 


AS MY GIFT. I CLAIM 
PLANET EARTH AS THE 
PROPERTY OF THE 
ROBOT AMALGAMATION. 
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Ee RE Te 


TWENTY-FOUR HOURS EARLIER, | 
ABOARD A VAST, ARTIFICIAL PLANETOID. jE 


What is it with 
robots and chasing 
people? They're right 

behind us. 


Ah. Sorry RESTRAIN THE 
NE FLESH CREATURES. | 
demen ma M vou WILL REGRET 
the boss. Hello. 44- YOUR INTRUSION £ 

INTO OUR PERFECT 
ROBOT SOCIETY. 


—— 


THE TWO-HEART'S 
MIND CANNOT BE 
PENETRATED: 
AND THIS ONE 
THINKS ONLY OF 
THE FEMALE. 


BUT THE FEMALE THINKS OF SOMETHING 


CALLED ‘HOGMANAY'. AND AN ANCIENT 
TRADITION. ‘FIRST FOOTING’. j 


} 7 Gotta be something 
Í to do with corridors. 
, They just can't help 
themselves. 


' This way. No, 
that way. No, this 
. way. It’s more 


YOUR MINDS UILL BE 
SUBJECTED TO THE NEURAL 
DIGITISER- I WILL LEARN 

WHAT YOU WANT HERE. 


~ Rory, Amy, you : 
can fight this. Just think 
of your happiest memories. 
The probe won't be able to 
get past them. 


Hello, er, 
Mr Robot. You mean 
she wasn’t thinking 
of me? 


First Footing... 
Oh yes! A New Year 
tradition. The first visitor 
to your home can claim 
a welcome gift. 


B 38 Wait! Don't you 
I SHALL BE THAT FIRST E want to know why you can't 


VISITOR. AND CLAIM 1 read my thoughts? | 
CONTROL OF YOUR know things which could 
PLANET AS MY GIFT. = ^ make your robot race 


i 0o a 


Let's make it a ; 
race. Whoever gets to Earth ; HE ROBOT BLASTS 
first wins the planet, but . INTO SPACE. 
if | lose then you can have 
my memories, all my : 
knowledge, everything. E Doctor, what 
are you thinking? 
We don't stand . . Nonsense, 

a chance! Mr Pond. I’ve always 
got a plan. Bits of one, 
anyway. Come on, back 

=œ, tothe TARDIS. 


THEN BOTH EARTH AND THE 
GALAXY WILL BE MINE. 
AGREED. RECKLESS CREATURE. 
LET THE RACE BEGIN! 


x 


SUR : gg" 2 TED ET —: ; = DTE x E 
BACK IN THE I CLAIM PLANET EARTH ES ... My feet were first. ; 
PRESENT, THE AS THE PROPERTY OF THE EN E e ed topna he as 
fH irst to visit a whole bunch o dEZSENERSOBCSTONSECYZTO 
o Tcr M ROBOT AHALGAHATION New Years, starting about A ARONO: 
a d . l ; 12 hours ago. ; 


Hang on a 
second, old fella, 
| think you'll find... 


THIS IS NOT 
POSSIBLE. THE 
EXTRACTED 
THOUGHTS FROM 
THE EARTH 
FEMALE LED ME 
HERE. TO THE 
EXACT MOMENT 
OF NEU YEAR. 


We've been 
i chasing the time 
' Zones, following New Year 
as it spreads across 
the planet. You don't 


à have time zones on your 
world, do you? 


OUR YEAR CHANGES 
DIGITALLY AT THE 
SAME MOMENT 
ACROSS ROBOTICA. 


That's because 
this is where | had a brilliant 
Hogmanay when | was five! 
Sorry about that. We’d have 
let you Know sooner, but we 
were a bit busy 
partying! 


Then there Yoh” 
was Sydney. 4 | 


WE HAVE BUT ONE FE 
"NEW YEAR'- LOGIC E 
DICTATES I MUST | 
CONCEDE DEFEAT. 


Don't be foo . 
disappointed. You may 
have lost the race, but 
as | won, I’m going to 
claim my gift, and you're 

> going to love it. 


Hakepa Hill 
was brilliant. The 
locals know how to 
have a good time, 

| can tell you. 


Oh, and 
Paris was so 
romantic. 


Fireworks! 
Happy New Year, 
everyone! 


NEXT WEEK - AMY TAKES AN UNEXPECTED TRIP THROUGH TIME! 
eos 


ADVENTURES 


à AFTER HER IN THE TARDIS! 


AMY IS FALLING THROUGH ^ CUN 
THE TIME VORTEX! 
kl 


Pond 
x overboard! 


iy Amy's been & 
Y infected with a Chroníc 
Spasm Virus, Rory. 
She's jumping randomly 
through time and 
space! A 


Bad things. If we — ^ 
don't catch her soon, the 
virus could leave her 
stranded! She could 
& appear at any time and 
place in history. 


What will 
happen to 


We can follow her 
time frail in the TARDIS 
- but we might be too late 

to stop the next spasm. 
Here, hold that and 
don't let go! 


WORDS BY TREVOR BAXENDALE ART BY JOHN ROSS COLOURING BY ALAN CRADDOCK 


Uh-oh! 


FRANCE, 1917. A FIRST cre drca 
WORLD WAR TRENCH! good. Nat even 
a little bit! 


Friends, Romans, 
countrymen... lend me your - 
'ere! Who are you? 


THE COURT OF 
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
THE FIRST! 


We'll never 
catch her at 
this rate! 4 


Oi! Where did ^. 
you spring from? 
This is no place for 
a young girl! 


Sorry, guys - just 
passing through! 


V dà. 


d Some sort of 


predator bulge in the ` 


| Time Vortex. It’s predicting 
when and where Amy will 


» materialise next... 


Too late again, 
Doctor! 


... and then it 
will swallow 
her up! 


SUDDENLY... 


y That was a close 
one! You're being chased 


by a Vortex Predator Bulge, 
Amy - but it^s swallowed 
the Tyrannosaurus Rex 
by mistake! 


I'm disappearing 
again! Doctorrr! 


Now what? 
Dinosaurs? Doctor! 
Rory! Where 
are you? 


Oh no - Rory's 
caught the virus, too! Hang 
on! I think | know how to stop 
all this nonsense once 
and for all! 


MEDIEVAL 
ENGLAND! 


T MIN D: 


& 


Mr and Mrs 


MOMENTS | Pond - about time 
LATER... ^. you showed up! a 


Ha! Got ypu- ^ 
one Vortex Predator ` 
Bulge, safely discharged. 
My TARDIS can eat 
things like you for , 
breakfasf, mate! 44 


| did you get here 
» before us? 


“| used the 
y: TARDIS to predict p un 
/ where the Bulge "just got here 
would appear next. early, cancelled the 

| knew it was the Bulge and then waited 
only thing that could À for you. A quick burst 


And as we're < 
already here, | thought 
^ we could take a look around 
medieval England! Maybe 

pop in a visit my old mate 
> King Arthur! p- 


predict where A with the sonic should e 
you would turn \ scramble that pesky : 
up next! Chronic Spasm 


^ Virus, foo. 


"e 


S” 


I 

A 
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NEXT WEEK - MEET THE ANDROMEDARIES! 


